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ADVERTISEMENT. 



In submitting to the Public a fifth produc- 
tion, under the populär form of a Novel, 
the author hopes that^ as far as this 
I species of work can properly be rendered 

a vehicle of opinions, he has not neglected 
the opportunity^ which it furnished hioi^ 
of making it an auxiliary of truth. 

He is not unconscious that, in the struc- 
ture of his fable, and the conduct of bis 
plot, he has occasionally infriiiged on the 
laws of refined criticism, for the purpose 
of producing eppect. A Novel, however, 
like a Play, is expected to afFord its sur- 
prises ; and to cotnbine these in neav 
FOicMS, it will be admitted, was no easy 
task, when it is considered by what able 
hands the various scenes of human life, 
and the copious stores of literature, have 
been so often gleaned. 

IslingtoTif 
March, 1815. 
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CHAPTER I, 



1 r 



SCENE I. 

Peter Perryäian, of Cheapside, Lon- 
don, h^berdasher, miUiner, and jace*inan, 
was of slendcr form, and sallow countß-; 
nance ; ratber more than five feet bigb, aini 
about-riiirty-six years cid. 

Each, week-day morning, ere Bov 
Church clpck^truck nine, Peter had con- 
stantly received 4fbe last touches of 
tbe barber*s comb, bad wiped the powder 
from bis jessamine cheeks, and formed 
the fose of muslln beneath bis cbin. Theo^ 

VOL. I. B ^ 
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cre tlie powderiDg gown was changed for 
the smart ^lue frock, or the red morocco 
Slippers gave place to the tasaelled Hessian 
boots, it was the custom of this Grand 
Manarque dt$ ModeSy to strut for half 
an houfy up and down the shop. There^ 
with all the majesty of millinery power, 
he issued forth the order of the day to 
several pretty girb, and girUike boy^, 
his female and effeminate apprentices^ 
.exciting emulatidn in each breast to mea« 
sure ribands faiter than their fellows. 

Ät one time he would «lyly sow tfac 
seeds of avarice in thcir young minds» by 
bintkig— \ 

Tfaat when tfaey to ^e ladies made their court^ 
While sin)p*riDg> they skoold imp an/inch too sh«t. 

Then, stiiftkig the snbject of his cöu»sels 
from the s^iwce of attack to that öf d^ 
^ feHce, withtteep sag^Jiity^ he i^ould j>u* 
tbem on their guard agiimst the ^mbus* 
cades of well-dressed shop-lifters, forged 
xiat^S) and counterfeit Bank tokena. 
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Onemormngy while P.erryinan was thuft 
paradingand harangumg, hts oration was 
infmEtipted by the^peacance of adirty 
lad, whoeaquired which was Mn Perry- 
waia\ Shop. ^ . 

^ This 18 tbeatiop, and I am Mr. Peity^ 
maa.* What do you waot with me^ boy f 
Who arc you ? Where da you comt 
fv&m ?^ 

''^I^mBo^ts attfae Spread Eagle, Graoe* 
c^urcb^itreeti Sir« Here*s a letter for 
'yOtt.*' 

''Aktterf-^Spread £aglel--A letter 

fpr mer 

'< YtSi Sir ; a gentlesian that tomed m 

jttst now^ in the Yaraiouth coach^ seat 

me off with it.*' 

*^ Bless xm ! very odd !** sjud Mr. Perry- 

man« taking the letter between bis finger 

A&jd thttflib ; for theboy had soited it not a 

little wiüi bis shoe-blackiag hands* Per- 

CAivingy ho wever, that it was really address- 

ed to hia)^he drew fortb from the pocket 
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of his white dimity waistcoat:a shiiritig 
pair of finger-forceps, xlipped the paper 
round the wax, unfolded the. envelope^ 
aiid read thus i'-^^r 

** The person referred to in the jen- 
closed lettier, waits for Mr. PerrymtaH at 
the inn, to which'the bearer tKÜltonduct 

In the superscnption of the letter. Mr. 
Perryman instantly recognizedt^e-hiand- 
writingof a:veryußefulacquaiivtaiice, resi- 
dent at Brüssels, through whose ingenuity^ 
com^biried withhis own, it sojnetimejs hep- 
pened, that French laces, gloves, and fans^ 
found their way into Cheapside wrthout 
the customary ceremonials of the officers 
established by government to superintend 
the arrival of all foreign fineries. Eagerly 
therefore he tore opgn the letter, which Jie 
flattered himself was the harbinger of some 
new stroke of illkit success ; bat wais sur* 
prised to read — 
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♦ 

*^ Brüssels» 

» . " MY WORTHY FrIBNJ>, 

•VWhen last in London, I recollect you 
talked of takinga snug box at Penton ville, 
or WaUvor.th,or $omeothcr genteel place 
in tbe environs of the' m.etropolis, and 
letting out part of ypur expensive house 
imCbeapside« If you bave adopted tbat 
plan, and if you sbould bave room for a 
lodger at this time, I am happy to be 
able to recommend to you an elderly 
gentlemsKi, wbo has lodged at my 
fiieiid G.onipertz's, for a month or 
twp. tog^ther, backwards and forwards» 
tliese many years past. I must, liowevcr, 
infoim you, that he is a very singular 
character^ Injtbe first place, be is a per- 
fcct sti:anger; — for neitber Gompertz, 
aio.r any otbpr creature here, knows wbo or 
Avhat be is, M'liitber he^goes, or wbencc 
'he comes. He calls bimself an American, 
and speaks good.English. He is sup- 
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posed to be a Spaniard by some, becajise 
they know he receives frequent remit- 
ances from Madrid ; though^för the samc 
reason, they might ini^ist on it that h€ is 
an Englishman, since his receipts from 
London ^are as frequent. He also coi'res- 
ponds with the bankers at Paris ; but he 
13 much too grave for a Frenchman : — aml 
though he sometimes bas letters from the 
Hague and Amsterdam, he is töo p/ödif 
gal bf bis wealth to be mistaken for a 
Diitchman. He spends money as freely 
as if he had it for wishing for it-— he is 
generous, but endeavours to conceal bis 
charities — ^he sees nb Company at home~- 
hardly ever goes out— seWom asks any 
questions — and almost always gives «an 
cvasive answer, when- questioned by 
others. Singular as all this may seem, 
he is still ä quiet, liberal, 1. may say, «ji 
princely lodger; and if you can only h-M- 
mour his oddities, I am sure twicc the ren^ 
of yoxir whole house will be rio object to 
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}|itn for a couple of rooms. Having learnt 
trom my friend tbat he was going to 
England» and had expressed a wish that 
he might be fortunate enough to meet 
with as quiet and honest a Undlord in 
London, as he had at Brüssels» I ventured 
to recommend htm to you. I think it is 
a golden moment for you if you can em« 
braceit. If not» I heg of you to findhim 
suttable apartnients^andshew htm a litt!« 
attention» as "we have reason to believe hf 
never was in England before, .which will 
serve both you and me» ^s I have made a 
great merit with old Gompcriz of my 
interest with you. I shall write in a few 
weeks at farthcst» on subjects of anothcr 
naturcj not proper to notice in this place, 
and tili then remain, 

*^ Your sincere friend, 

** Walter Everbtt/' 

*'Dear me ! only think how unlucky 1** 
exckimed Mr. Perryman^ shewing the 
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lelter toliis sister, Miss Arabella Perry- 
man* ** Dearme, Arabella, ho\r unlucky 
that you should have let the apartments 
only yesterday !" 

".Let the apartments, btother l'* Mirl 
the shrewil virgiiii after she Uad pemsßd 
the fascinating tpistle of smuggler Eve- 
rett, " Pray what do you call let? To 
be sLire^ the people agneed to come, and 
I ordered the bill to be taken down; but 
you have never been after tbeir charao 
t€r; tbey have not paid a fartliing earn-. 
est, nor put so much asa t£a-cliest in the 
room to takc possession. And would 
you be so silly, now, Peter Perryman, 
as to lose such a fine opportunity as thi«? 
Ilave you forgotv/hat was themakingof 
old Trottman, the common-councilman? 
Didn't he keep a little bit of a broker's 
shöp, tili oneof his lodgersdied, to whonV 
he and his wife had behaved vvith atten- 
tion in his sickness ; and didn't that old 
lodger makea will| and leavc them tweiity 
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.thousand pounds, \vhen nobody supposed 
he wa^ worth twenty pqunds in the World? 
And b^re is an.öld gentlcma^n, kqownto bq 
as ri(ph.as. a Jew, tumbles into your way, 
and you stand sJiilly-sh^Hy, iike "a pigeoa 
pecking ona ppnthousc, \yhen jou ought 
to, dart upon him. li£e a hawk ^fter a 
isparrpw." 

., 1/ thje eloquence gf Arabella was ' not 
älways suecpssful in convincing her bro- 
ther of flie wisdom of her measures, her 
".Consolidated thrqe-per^cent»" infiuence 
never f^iled .to enforce th9ir. adoption. 
Eqiiipping himseIf,^jherefore, in a few 
piinbjes, . /R)r tbe im portant interview, he 
/ollo\f^fd Üie bpy;to the Spread Eagle. 



;:;»••. / /. SCX5PB rir. 

r 

Thedi' 

'•I 



The clingy poHsher of boots still acted 

as . gentleman ushef, and, , conducting 

him to a small röom, introduced the 

smirking, cringing Perryman to thie 

B 3 
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object of bis homage, who sat in one 
Corner of the room, leaning bis elbo w ott 
a small red morocco trunk. lle wäs 
plainly dressed in a sutc of mourning, 
with a travelling surtout of grey cloth 
trimmed with für. His countenance 
was fittcly expressive of energy of mind 
tempered by benevolence of beart ; and 
in bis person and manner tbere was a 
dignity, wbicb was calculated to strike 
witb reverence far less supercilious obser- 
vers than tbis llttle-minded baberdasber. ^^ 
" Your name is Perryman, Sir ?'* 
*' Tbe same, Sir — very mach at your 
Service, Sir, I assure you. Äly friend 
Everett, Sir, bas done me no smalt mat^- 
tcr öf bonour in recommending— -^' 

*' No cotnpIimentS) Mr. Perryman— 
our interview . in an affair of business. 

r 

Does it suit you yourself to take me 
for an inmate, or do you know any otber 
person — ^' 
"Sir, i am deligbted to say, tbat my 
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house 18 open to receive you,** said Per- 
rynoan^ interropting him. 

'^ Lead the way, then/' said the other^ 
takittg bis trank under his arm. 

'' Stay, Sirf said Perryman, " TU caü 
the porter to take your trunk." 

'* Spare yourself that trouble^ Sir,— I 
chuse to carry it myself,*' 

" I beg your pardon> Sir,** replied the 
haberdasher, bowing to the ground» 

Maktng their way throughtbeinn^yard 
betweea waggon-wheels and coach-polea, 
they cameinto Gracechurch-street, oppo- 
^iteastand of liackney coaches« The offici- 
otis Perryman here bawled out— ''Coach T 

" What do you want with a coach? 
Are you lauie ?" 

'^ Dear me ! no» Sir ; but a gentleman— 
I beg your pardon^ Sir, but a wealthy 
gentleman, like you, would not surely 
walk through the streets with that there 
trunk under your arm«*' 

« Why not, Sir ?'* 
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^^ It is not tlie custom in England, Sir." 

" Custom! what is custom to me ! If 
I havc wealth, Sir, the chief Messing I 
derive from its possession is^ that I can 
fict äs I plea^e. I have at this moment 
no wish to tndulge my limbs^ and ther€- 
fore I shall walk/* 

** Certainly, Sir, — by all means ^''said^tlic 
haberdashcr — wbo now per&uaded himsclf 
that the little trunk was füll of diamond». 
— " This way if you please, Sir — we'll cross 
over liere — take care of that Green wich 
stage, Sir — turn to the kft — there, now 
we're in Cornhill, Sir. This pastry-cook's 
shop is kept by an Angel ! he, he, he !— 
that's droHj isn't it, Sir ?-^That tallsteeplc 
there, with the grasshopper on the topf is 
the Royal Exchange, where all the mer- 
chants meet : yöu have heard.of it,.I daie 
say, Sir?" 

" Who has not heard of it.? — Yes, Sir, 
fi6m crtry quarter of the globe I havfe 
ocld coiÄmunion with i t»" 



»» < 
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• He then paused a moment^ and fixing 
his eye ou the building-— exclaimed^ — 
*^ Hail ! hallowed altar of universal confi- 
dence !—-s.aBctuai:yof the fniits ef universal 
industry, in times wben the lawless rapa« 
city of the sword has left the armed world 
ßoneotherr Then turning to his guide — • 
" Sir/'contißnedlie*— *'vvhenever that pile 
shall perish the eoapire.of civilization in 
Europe will terminale with its fall." 

Mr. Perrymansmirked, and smoothed 
kis chin^and bowed. 

"That stone Building ovcr the way^is 
the Babk öf England, SirT 

"Thcre then L behold an unrivalled 
xnonument . of human wisdom» and in- 
tegrity, a glory to the Britisli Empire, 
and a wonder to the world !— And pray 
where.are.the Treasury Chambers ? I have 
some bills of exchange upou the Lords of 
the Trea&ury.'! * - 

'• Oh ! abovc, two railes of?,4Sir,— ^ 
WhitehalL" - T . ; . T 
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" So much thc bctter, Mr. Perryman. 
The Bank and the Royal Exchange may 
very properly be ne^r and accommodating 
neighbours ; but I am not sorry that the 
Treasury and the Bank are more diatant 
acquaintances/' 

"Now, Sir, we're just in the Poultry. 

That's the Mansion^iouse, Sir, %vhere the 

• 

Lord Mayör lives. That*s Bow Church ; 
niay-be youVe heard the saying of * be* 
ing born within the sound of Bow bells/' 

"Not that 1 recollect, Sir., Pray what 
docs it purport?" 

" It nieans a man's being born in Lon- 
don — that is, Avhat we call being a cock« 
ney, You must know, Sir, I'm a true 
cockney^ I was born in Gutter-lane, 
over the way — went to school in Foster- 
lane — served my time in Bow lane — set 
üp business first in Lawrence-lane, and 
then took Ihi's here house, 5ir, all with- 
in the sound of Bow bells« A ni^e house^ 
istft it, Sir ?— Cost me a mint of money r 
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nevcr-fronted it, and had this genteel pri« 
vate door and passage made^ the very 
ycär that I was charch-wardcn.* 



SC£N£ III» 

The descriptive elocution of Mr. Pcr- 
xyman was here accompanied by a tbun« 
dering application of the knocker of the 
aforesaid private door, which was opened 
1)y Miss Arabella in person, whose sur- 
prise at seeing the man of wealth carry« 
ing a trank/ though in size and shape it 
might have passed for a quarto volume, 
was prodigious. Exclamatlons thatmight, 
without poetical licence, be called 
screams, followed each other, witb ** Why 
don't somebpdy come and take the gen- 
tleman's trunk }^ 

*^ Spare yoursclf the trouble, Madam," 
iaid he ; • ^ for nobody shall take it from 
me/* 

m 

Miss Arabella xecollected that he was 



•# 
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a siuffular charactcr, and drew her woiw 
der-straiii^d eyfs and mouth within tlie 
compass of Tespectful acqnitscencc. She 
marched on most stately before him to 
his apartments — expatiated oh his good 
fortunc in obtatriing them, and begged 
to.know his commands. 

*^ I Fike tliesc rooms well, Madam/* 

* 1 * • * > * • 

Said he. *^ The chanibeV, I see, commu- 
nicates with the siitini>;-room. That is 
quiet and retired ; this is. lively and evea 
noisily chcerFuL — Going: tb the window, 
" 'What a bustling ciowd.of human be- 
ingsj' 

.^* Would'rit you like to talce sbme re- 

•' ' •' • .> 't 

freshment, Sa*? — Tea, coffce, or choco- 
täte.?'' Said Miss Perryman. 

" What a motley multitude !" contiriu- 
cd the stranger, as he stood musing on 
the passiflg scenc. . 

. "What shall I get for your;])reakFast, . 
Sir?" in a louder tone, said IViiss Arabelta. - 



f ' Sheep— oxen — hprses-r^nien !" . \ 
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"Sir!" screamecl the landlady, half 
afraid that her lodo-er was mad. 

" VVhat's the matter, Mädam f' turn-» 
iiig round. > • 

'• I was only repeating tny question, Sifi 
to kiiow what you uftUftUy hAVe for your 
breakfast.'' 

*^ Ii tbere «ny danger of a faminti 
that the addition t}f one individual tö 
your family obcasions ao much anxiety/' 
- " jwardear>ine, no, Sir,** said the ha« 
herdasher: *' Miss Perryman only means 
to pay at|;ei|.tioi\; but she is apt to over« 
do the thing a Httle, and then, as I says^ 
Sir, it bccomvs troublesome." 
" The stranger, totally disregarding 
the Speeches or the presence of bis land- 
lord and landlady, stood silently con- 
templating the pa^sing crowd beneath; 
while Peter and Arabella gazed at 
each other with significant nods and 
Winks, which intimated their shrewd 
ßurmises, that the mental facultiea of 
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their loclgef were not in the bist pÖBsible 
erden 

Their conjcctures wcre confirmcd, whien 
the abstracted mind of the stranger, un- 
censciöusof any auditor, gave utterance 
to feelings excited by the contemplations 
which engrossed iu - 

'* Wonderful scene !" exclaimed hc — 
'^ Within tbe little space on which the^ 
eye nt)w rests, are visible all the oflTsprtng 
of buman civil ization ; — Agriculturc— 
Manufactures — Commerce — ^Arts — Sci- 
ence ! In hoMT many varioas forms and 
applications are here exhibited the ph>* 
ducts of Labour, the inventions of Art, 
and the discoveries qf Science; white 
the activity of Commerce, protected by 
laws, and reUrarded byplenty, is strik* 
ingly discernible in every paasing ob- 
jcct ! Happy people! — ravoared city !— ^ 
Oh that the powers and ingeuuity of 
man should ever be perverted to turn a 
scene like this to Pandcmoniüm !— Away, 
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away the thought» that ever should be 
here enacted the barbarous tragedies of 
ianarchy er ambition! Ob, let me 
not be doomed again to view sach scenea, 
as makc the angels weep ! Never may 
these $treet8 be crimsoned with the blood 
of its o wn Citizens : nor become the hof^ 
rible arend on which contetidiiig brothers 
grapple for each other's hearta; while 
▼ielated virgins, and hoary-headed grand* 
ikires fall^ mdiscriminatety» wreaking 
victitns tolust and craelty! Yetsuch 
'scenes have been played, nay, at this 
snoment, peradventure, are performing 
by human beings, in realms called civi<^ 
lized! Yes, to such infernal purposes 
have the powers of man^s arm and intel- 
lect been perverted by ambition ! — Hell- 
born ambition ! Brothers had men been 
— childreh of universal peace, but for 
ambition 1 — Had that demoniac pas- 
sion ne'er swelled the human brea3f, man 
had been free and happy ! Millions of 
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confiding circles woukl each have bei^ 
encompassed by a patrjarch's arms^^ut 
none would have.been fettered with-a 
tyrant's chaia, . T}ie peopl^d;,w,orl4 ' itr 
eelfr . would ibep Jiave been ^an /equili- 
brium pf blui's each kindred and'i^ach 
natioQ would have^ known a fatbf r^ but 
theearth's maater bad been Cod alonet** 
" Sball we leaye bin)?" said Perry;raanr 
. Turninfg round at tbat. nioinenti tbe 
stranger obsepved bis auditors still ga^siiig 
at.him withsurprise. He concealed with 
liis bandkercbief the tears whjcl^ werc 
falliog on bis cheeks, and said^ 'f Y^u 
were speaking of refreshment. Haying 
travelled all .night, tliß reffeshment 
which I most ,desire, at. preseiit> is .ipe* 

.pose. — I shäll retire to my cli^mber/' 

• ' . - 
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CHAPTER II. 



f 5CEN£ X. 

^* Well, brother !" said Miss Arabella 
to the haberdasher,',as tliey seated thcm- 
selves IQ the parlour ät the back of the 
shqp. 

*' .Weil, sister !'' '' 

^ What do you tbink of this, brother?'* 

'* What do you thipk, sister ?" 

'*I have my notions, Mr. Perryman; 
I am not without my ideas ; but— ;•" 

JFIcre the maiden applied her fingers 
to a silver snufF-box, which was a spe- 
cimen of the mamifactures of the last 
Century, and in silence regaled her nose. 

**1 dare say now, Arabella, you have 
gpt one ot your romantic schcmes in 
'Jrbur hcad — one of your famous plots; 



!22 THE HA^IO OF WJULTH^ 

butyotrknow they always miscarry. You 
flatternd yourself with the idea of a pro* 
digious prize in your elegant lodger, 
young Lancaster, and $ee how it has turn- 
ed out. There lie lie« on a sick bed, 
without a fartbing in the world to paj 
for the vater-gruel he swallows: and 
I yerlly believe we shall havc to pay 
the apothecary's bill, and be at the ex- 
pence of buryinjg^ him into the bar- 
gain. 

^'And have you the assurance« Mr. 
Pcrryman— have you the assurance to 
cairyouAg Lancaster my lodger? Was'nt 
it your croney, Jack Lightfoot, that 
recommended him to you as one of the^ 
most clever^ dasbing^ spirited young fel- 
lows he had cvcr met with? Was'nt 
you flattered with bis complimenting 
you oh your speaking " prologues and 
Speeches, and your taste for the stage and 
the drama, ^and the poets ? Was'nt you 
always ready to feast and carouse with. 
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a parcel of players and poets, and au* 
thors aod literati, as he called tbem. 
My lodgcr ! — Did ever I regale royaclf 
witfa him and his spendthrift CFew, as 
you havc donc, with your three-times- 
three, and your hooping and hallooing, 
tili yau 4iave aloiost fihook tbe belts 
in Bow cburch?" 

^^ I confess, I was flattered by beingin- 
troduced to those c^lebrated cfaaracters."* 

" Yes, yes, my sage Sir, I know jdu 
were ; and tfaese celebrated •cbaracters, 
tbese players and authors, and newspaper 
men, were ready enough to visit yocmg 
Lancaster in tbe first floor, wben my 
new Brüssels carpet was spaiied with bis 
wasted cbampaign! Bat wbich of tlie 
celebrated cbaractcrs, pray, has comc 
near their dear friend^ poor, sick^ and 
dying? Bat he sha'nt.die berc, Vm 
reso^lved. I insist an it he goes to-day. 
Pattle is wow overseer, anti he promided 
to send the chair for \mx ; and I*ro sure 
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we pay poor's rates enough not to buE- 
theu ourselvcs, when there is a work- 
house for him to go to." 

In one corner of the parlour in whicli 
this scene was passing — stood a table, 
round which sat four young women, 
busily occupied with ncedle-work. Thcy 
had all listened to this dialogue; but 
one \fith more pcculiar interest "ithan 
thc pthcrs ; and scgjcely was the word 
•* workhouse" uttercdfrom theljps ofthe 
unfeelingMiss Perryman, when themas* 
lin she was working feil from her hands, 
and she fainted. 

^* Hey day ! fine work, fine ;ivork in- 
deed !" said Mr. Perryman. *^ 1 undcr- 
derstand it — it's all very well— but Vll 
niake an cxample of her." 

Miss Perryman screamed for water— 
ordered her brother into Üih shop^— shut 
the parlour doors — overturned the work- 
table, and began to loosen the dress of 
the unfortunate sufferer. 
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SC£N£ II. 



Take warning, girls ! takc wara- 
ing!" Said the self-satisfied spinster« 
*' This comes of being flattered and 
cried up for a bcauty." 

" I could ncver see auy such wondcr- 
ful beairty/' said Miss Bartlett. 

'' Nor I," said Miss Cole. 

** Beauty or no beauty, she is at Icast 
as innocent as any one of us/* said Miss 
Burrowcs. 

** One of US r exclaimed the Chcap- 
side Czarina. ^' Of whom j)ray do you 
speak? But I am not surprised tbatone 
hussy sbould take the part of another •: 
and I teil you what, Burrowes, I believc 
in my heart that you are as inuch in the 
mud as Emma is in the mire." 

** If you mean, Madam, that I am 
cqually deserving of such illiberal suspi- 
cionsi I do not hesitate to agree with you/' 
said the friend of the unconscious Emma* 

. TOL, I. € 
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" If sentiment was virtuc, you would 
both be paragohs, I grant/' said Miss 
Perryraan ; " "but stajid aside, she reco- 
vers !" 

The Ipvely object of* this scandal 
now opened her beautiful, but woe- 
wild eyes, and faintly exclaimed, 

" Oh, Madam ; Oh, Mis5 Perryman ! 
I am ashamed to— " 

^* And well you may !" 

*' I am quite ashamed — to — to — 6c- 
casion so much trouble/' 

" Troublo enough, Godknows! Its 
a comfort, however, tlmt you have no 
parents to bring into troubie. I might 
my&elf, to be sure, have expected a bet- 
ter return for the patent's part I have 
acted towards you. I might have looked 
to the profits of a few years* Service at 
least for all the pains I have tak^n ; 
* but, however, my loss is the least of 
the eviL What's to become of yourself, 
is the question. Where you \(rill take 
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yourself^ or how you will get your 
bread, tnust now be thought of.** 

Aroused from atrain of teiider tboiightr 
by thijs unfeeling speecb, Emma 
Started — and said, — 

^^ Get my bread ! Goo'd beaveus» M^r 
dam, what do I hear ! - Ho w have I 
offended you ? Surely iU-health is aot a 
crime' in your eatimation« Madadi. J 
know that of late I have been unable 
to eam so much as formerly ; and if I 
should get worse, and become too ill 
to work at all, I could not ex pect to be 
be a burthen to you. I l^now that~- 
that the — that> in that case, the parish — 
that the workhoüse." -Her lips tcembled 
in agony at that word ; the idea that had 
occasioned her malady returned with ^ 
force — herseif was again forgotten, and 
tears prevented her from finishing^tl^ 
aentence.* 

*' If you should get worae, Miss; 

wliat do you suppose then that ypu^are 

/ c £ 
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to stay hcrc tili you can stay no longer ? 
Monstrous assurance ! No, Miss^ not 
another hour after this discovery, or ra- 
ther this confirmatiön of what I have 
long suspected, shall you remain with 
Tirtuous girls." 

During this speech of Miss Perry- 
tnan, the countenanceof Emma express- 
ed astonishment approaching almost to 
inadness. Her pale complexion was for 
a few moments tinted with the deepest 
crimson — her fine black eyes seemed 
bursting from their sockets— she passed 
her hand repeätedly across her forehead — 
ihe rose hastily from the chair — sat down 
again — directed a wild enquiring look 
alter nately towards her mistress and her 
friend— but could not spcak, nor weep. 
XJntil that instant she had not fully 
undfcrstood the cruel insinuation of her 
unfeeling mistress. 

** You will depriye her of her senses, 
1 am pure you will/' said Miss Bur- 
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rowes : ** you will have her life to an- 
swer for — you will kill her.'' 

" Whatever consequences foUow, she 
must thank herseif and her Lancaster/' 
Said the unfeeling arbitress of the fate 
of Emma. 

** LancasterT echoed the sufFerer, 
with a convulsive start : " Workhouse !" 
—-And then placing her crossed hands 
upon her breast^ she breathed a sigh so 
deep and melancholy, that tears started 
into the eyes of Burrowes ; and even 
Miss Perryman was for a moment af- 
fected. 

** Take her up stairs for the present, 
Bartlett/' said she, after a pause; '' I 
must consult my brother, and see what'i 
to be done.^ 



ÄO THE MAGIC QT WEALTH. 



CHAPTER IIL 



SC£N£ I« 

It was fivc o'clock in the afternoon ere. 
the new lodgcr rang his bell, Miss Per- 
lynian was at that moment occupied 
iu^searching a trunk which belonged 
to Lancaster ; whom, in a State between 
lifc and deatb, she had just consigned to 
the Charge of the parish beadle. Ar- 
langing her cap, and smoothing her 
forehead, she hastened to obey the sum* 
mons in person. 

" I beg your pardon, Sir ; I would 
have waited on you sooner, but.we have 
just becn getting rid of a young fellow 
that has given us a deal of trouble, with ' 

Dothing but thanks for our palns. His 
room was in such a pickle, what with 
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Diedicines, and filth of one sort and ano- 
ther, that it will take a montb or two 
to make it wholesome again ; and I was 
just———'* 

" Peace, my good* woman ! for mercy'» 
sake ! What have I to do with your 
family chronicles ? You will galvanize 
my whole frame with such a battery of 
Speech as you possess. It will oblige 
me exceedingly if you will confine the 
exercise of your very voluble tongue 
to such short answers as my few ques- 
tions will require fwm you, For ,in- 
stance — What's o'clock ?" 

" Past five," Said Miss Perryraan, 
pettishiy. 

" Can I have some tea r" 

''Yes.^ 

^* The sooner the better." 

Away flöunced Miss Perryman ; and 
shutting the door with rathcr more vio- 
lence than was , ab^olutely necessary, 
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muttered a vow, ncver to wait on the 
queer fellow again. 

SCENE II. 

The tea was served by Hannahy the 
bousemaid. Her eyes were red with 
weeping. She strove to conceal her dis- 
'tress ; but, in spite of her efForts, a sigh 
burst from her breast, the seat of genuine 
humanity, and' tears of sympatby gh's* 
tened on her cheek, 

" Wbat's the m^ter, my good girl ?'^ 
Said the lodger, as soon as he perceived 
her, 

" Nothing, Sir." 
^ " That*s a falsehood,'* said he, angrily, 
" You are in distress — real or imaginary — 
What is it ? Have you broken the china, 
or have you lost your sM^eetheart ?"' 

" Nothing of that sort, Sir. — I beg 
your pardon— '' 

** I heg your's, niy good girl, if I am 
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impertinent ; but if I knew tlie cause 
of your grief, possibly Imight allcviate it.** 

" It is not me — Sir— its— its- " 

^' Speak without fear, child. What 
do you cry about ?" 

'^ It IS very foolish, Sir ; I know its 
of no use, but one can't help it, to see 
such a nice young man as he was — such 
a gentleman — such a complete gentle- 
man and a scholar— and a poet — sent— 
to a work-house !" 

" Workhouse !— Who !— What work- 
house? — Speak quickly, child — I have 
heard of your wo<thouses — I wish to 
visit one — to do so, is among the objects 
of my sojourning hcre/' 

His manner considerably älarmed the 
young woman. 

" -Who is it, my good girl, that is gone 

to the workhouse ?" said he^ in a milder 

tone: " Your brother ? yourswcetheart, 

perhaps ? — How was it ?~Comc teil me 

all about it." 

c 3 



34 TH£ MAGIC OF WEALTU. 

" No relatien at all, Sir, nor no sweet- 
heart of mine ; though I feel for those 
who l'm sure will break thcir hearts. 
He was a lodgcr, Sir, as you may be ; 
and when I came first to the place, he 
was as gay and handsome as a lord, and 
seemed to roll in riches. These were 
his aparttnents then, Sir." 

'* You say.he and bis — What js he ? 
What is his name, child ?*' 
^ " Lancaster, Sir. He is ayoung gen- 
tleman that walked thb hospitals, Sir, 
to learn to be a doctor.'* 

" Well r 

" He has got no father nor niother, 
Sir ; but a. very rieh relation in the 
country used to send him a mint of 
money ; and he used > to spend it like a 
Prince. Such good dinners as I have seen 
in this room ; I have seen it füll of au* 
tho'rs, and actors, and such like, Sir. 
My master, and mtstress too, has had 
a World of presents from him; and so 
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bave all the youDg ladies in the house ^ 
but one, and she would never take a 
fiirthing's worth of him, nor be treated 
any where : and yet» since he has beea 
poör and sick, she is almost the only 
one that has feit pity for him^ or done 
any thing to serve htm/' 

** "And who is she ? What's her name ?" 

•* She is an orphan young lady, Sir : her 
name is Miss Emma Clarendon. She is 
one of cur apprentices. Ah, Sir, if you 
knew what she sufFers ** 

'^What, then, shelovesthis Lancasten 

*' I must not teil. Sin** 

'^ It is too piain to be concealed, tny 
good girl. You say, when he was gay 
and rieh, she shunned his general ndtice 
«^she behaved distantly while her com- 
panions flirted — and now that he is poor 
and w'retched, deserted by the sharers of. 
his wealth, she attends and serves him ?'* 

" Yes, by stealth, Sir. She has 
pinched berself this many weeks to get 
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nicc things for him, which Miss Bur- 
rowes, and she, and I, contrived to make 
him think my mistress sent him : for 
he little knew they had rcsolved to send 
him to the workhouse, if his relatibn 
MTould not pay for him." 

** And would not his relation pay ?" 
" No, Sir. The day before yesterday a 
letter came from him to say he would'nt. 
Poor Mr. Lancaster has be^n to blanie to 
be sure, Sir ; and his enemies have made it 
out worse to his friend, and so he will have 
nothing moi-e to do with him ; and to day, 
Sir, mistress got an order for him to be 
taken into the woijthouse. He hasjust 
gone, Sif, and therehe will die, withöut a 
Single soul near himthatcäres a pin about 
htm, or whose face he eversaw before f* 

" Fetch him back/' said the L)dger, 
wildly. " Why did you snfFer him to go, 
barbawan?'* Then recöllecting himself, 
I am not angry with you — give me my 
hat — Where is this workhouse?** 
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*^ I don't know, Sir/* 

" Enqiiire of yöur Mistress." 

" My mistress will ncver forgivc me 

for telling you, Sir/* 
^< She shail teil me a va^ deal more 

herseif. Send her to me directly.** 
Hannah, with mingled sensations of 

joy and terror, hurried to obey his order. 

SCBNE III. 

Miss Perryman appeared pecping at 
the door, as if afraid to enter. 

" Cooie in, woman ! Come in ! What 
have you done with the unfortunate 
youth, Lancaster !" 

« Sir ! Sir !" 

".Nay, don't stand nmttering, good 
woman ; but teil me where I cän find him! 

"Sir! — Find him! — La, Sir, you find 
him ! — Why, dear me, Sir, do you know 
any thing of poor Lancaster^? Whoshould 
have dreamt of such a thing! How un* 
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lucky, Sir, that you didn't mentfon it 
when you first arrived, PerÜaps, Sir, 
you would have prevented his going to» 
the workhouse?" 

*^ Yes, at the expence of thousands, I 
would have prevented it!'* 

** Astonishing ! Who should have sup-t 
posed such a thing ! We were fully per- 
suaded that' he had not got a friend in 
the World !" 

" I believeyöu/* said he, sarcastically. 
** But where is Miss Clarendon ?" 

" Bless me! Do you know Emma, too? 
Ym äorry to say, Sir, that the young 
woman, I have goo<i reason to think, 
oughtto be ash^med to sec any one who 
knows her; but if you desire i t - 
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Why should «hc feel shame ? Has 
she committed a crime ?'' 

" She shall speak for herseif — I will 
fetch her/* 
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SC£K£ IV. 

When Miss Pefryman had left thc room; 
the stranger thus gave utterance to the 
thoughts that arose from this incident« 
" So — So — Herc is work for me ! 
With wealtb, that gives xnc over mil- 
lions of my fellow-creatures the powcrs 
of the geoü df romance, I am here in 
England, where poverty and riches are 
terms almost synbnimous with vice and 
virtue, The first scene that presents 
itself upon my arrival in this isle of com* 
merce, exhibits the eiFects resulting from 
an ignorance of the power of money^ 
Poor Lancaster! How many a counter« 
part have I seen of thee ! A lovely b^d 
I^C human nature, gaily unfolding the 
beauties of a generous heart in the cheer- 
ing raysof prospering'suns; when sud- 
denly has intervened a blighting cloud 
of Indiscretion :^— and then unless some 
sheltering band of friend or parent it 
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stretched forth to screen the trembling 
plant from the impending blast — it falls, 
and perishes ere it is ripe to blossom i 

'^ If then already that nipping blast 
bas not destroyed thee, Lancaster, I 
will redccm thee from thy errors ! — Yet— - 
Heart of mine, be on thy guard!— ßut 
there can be no trick in this! — Impostors 
\yould be fools to take the semblancesofpo- 
verty and sickness. Prosperous faces may 
ipdeed be cheats to catch a selfish raceof 
fellow creatures, who turn and fly at the ' 
approach bf misery ! Well, grant then 
that the misery which now presents itself 
be real — grant, too, (such is thy magic 
power O wealth) that the bliss be mine 
to chase away disease-^avcrt the stroke of 
death — and kindle glowing fires of joy 
and love in breasts the victims of despair ; 
shall I have found at last the rare, rare 
gern, of gratitude! — Why let the issue 
of the act be what it may, Treachery, 
thou shall not make me cruel ! Though . 
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knowledge of ihe world has chilled the 
ardent liopes of virtuous joys once che- 
rished by my fancy, by my heart, let it 
not deprive me of the cbarities of nature« 
No ! tliou Strange heterogeneous congre- 
gation of similar-shaped animals, called 
mankind — though I no longer seek among 
you for the sympalhy, sincerity, and 
love, of which I dreained in youtb ; — 
I will not be a misanthrope. — True it 
18 — that dearly-eamed .^experience has 
giyen me justly^-tsiiueltiiBdtoj'yciu * all, 
ye scramblers or crawKrs on one com- 
mon soil^ yonr universal origin and 
end. I know the impulses and passions 
that keep you all in joyful or in fretful 
motion — I mark with philosophic eye, 
your pigmy projects, ^nd smile to see 
the microscopic power of such passions 
exhibiting them to y ou as mighty objects 
of ambition ! To me even " the great globc 
Itself "^ is only a vast theatre, and all that 
itinhabit "are my Company of players/* 
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Wbat infinite vatiety of scencry, of in- 
cidenty and character !--*-Eniperors and 
slaves — ^heroes and cowards — philoso* 
phers and idiots — patriots and parasites — 
misers and prodigals — saints and über- 
tines — bigots and infidels — the bcautiful 
and deformed — the young and the old — 
the rieh and the poor — the healthy and 
the sick — these are the contrasts that 
form life's drama. Oh! 'tis a glorious 
privilege ^to stand aldof from s>ich a 
iiifarldj;;^to b0iäilooker-on at such a play ! 
Thereforc I will not shun life's scene^f 
but still pursue and make them my 
ämusement. Though Fate has freed my 
heart from individual cares, affections, or 
attachments, it is not yet so dead, but that 
it feels an interest in the aiFairs bf men : 
and may, when strong occasion urges, 
be still excited to active interference/' 



TH8 MAGIC OF WEALTH. 43 



»CiNE V. 

Miss Ferryman re-entering tbe rootn^ 
panting with rage, exclaimed, ^* Ob, 
Sir^ shes ofFl — she'sgone! — decampedl 
— eloped !— run away 1" 

** OfF!— gone!— whither?" ^ 

^' Heaven pnly knows, but most likely 
after her fellow — fpllowed him perhaps^ 
for sbe is wicked exK>ugh — to the work« 
kouse." 

** Away, tben ! lct*s after them, good 
Ma^dam. Cooie — to the workhouse." 

Miss Perryman shrieked and trembled. 

** I go to the workhouse !— I eater the 
filthy place 1— -Lord have mercy upon me l 
the very thought of the thing makes me 
all over of an ague : I would'nt go, Sir, if 
you would lay ine down ä thousaud 
golden guineas." 

" Thcn I must go alone." 

*' Oh, pray don't think of it — you'ij x 
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bring some infection back with you, tcn 
to one • or at any rate, you will be 
covered with vermin !" 

" Indeed ! Is this your own descrip- 
tion of the place to which you häve con- 
signed the youth, your lodger, on whose 
indiscretion you have fattened ? Wo- 
man ! I sleep not beneath your roof again ! 
Quit my sight. Your face is of the 
human form, but your heart — There — 
go, gö — poorwoman — goT 

Pride now overcame even the fc^lings 
of self-interest, in the breast of Miss 
Perryman : bursting with rage, she ex* 
claimed — 

" Poor woman — go! — Poor woman, 
indeed !^ — Mighty well, Mr. God-knows 
who! — Pray go yourself— the sooner 
you're off the better, since you come 
to that. 1 believe in my heart youVc 
no better than you should be ;— and that 
Everett must be an old rogue to send 
such a suspicious character to any re- 
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spectable tradesman^s house. You may 
be a spy of Buonaparte's for any thing 
I know ; and I verily belicve you are, 
for you look like one for all the world — 
you do«— you do — you do! But my 
brother shall watch you — and I'll makc 
him givc information to the Alien office, 
and 11 set the Bow-street oflScers after 
you go where you will. Poor woman, 
indeed !" 

crying with anger» she quitted the 

room. 

The stranger foUowed her ; and hav- 
ing obtained a direction to the work- 
house, set forth, exulting in the hope 
of finding the fugitive Emma, and the 
unfortunate Lancaster together. 
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CHAPTER IV. 



SCENE I. 

When the stranger arrived at the street 
to wbich he had beea directed, lie notic- 
ed a person of wbimsical appe^rance 
Standing at the door of an apothecary's 
shop. , His figure was slim — his face 
pale~his hair frizzed and powdered. He 
worea black coat, onthe knap of which 
the brush had committed sad deprada- 
tion — a once - white dimity waisteoat, 
which frequent washing with bad spap 
made yello w — a pair of black satin 
breeches — and white cotton stockings. 

" Can you teil me, Sir," said he, 
** where the workhouse is ?" 

" Can I teil you? — Good — that's good 
— he — he — he! — Pray step in, Sir.'-r-I 
pcrceive you don^t live near this parish^ 



THE MAGIC OF WJCALTH. 47 

Sir, or you would have known what hs4>« 
pened yesterday was a week, when I gain-* 
ed as complete a triumph over my old 
master, Partlett« as the immortal Jenaer 
has obtained in the victory of Gjw» 
pox over Small-pox. VW teil you how 
it was/' (taking the stranger by the but- 
ton of his coat) ''Old Partlett had 
been apothecary to the workhouse seven 
and twenty yearSj -— some few days« 
I served roy time to him : ' he treated. me 
like any Turk/ as it says in the song of 
/'Saily in our Alley." Mrs. Green, my 
godmother, had left me fifty pounds;. — I 
walked the hospitals, that is one of them, 
no matter which — a cheap one to be sure ; 
and by two or three years of ceoonomy 
was, at length, enabled to set up this very 
Shop right opposite to old Partlett. Resolv«* 
ed to outshine and eclipse him, I iixed a 
g^lt mortar over my door, as you perceire^ 
thirteen inches in diameter larger thaa 
his ; and placed two patent burners behtnd 
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eech of my coloared bottlas, wbioh coi»^ 
pletely darkened the &int glimmef prodne^ 
ed in bis dirty win^ws by a slim cottoa 
candle, one of twelve ta tbe pound. 
Nothing like a show of vigour against 
yoor enemies. Z was aa £brtunate as bold ; 
for having marrkd^ whilst ap{>rentioe, the 
fair daugbter of Mr* Manassah Minories, 
the rtght hand neighboor of cid Fartlett^ 
that alliance laid the foondiition of all mf 
parish honors and emoluments. MatiMBah 
18 parish- Clerk and undertaker, and a mafi 
of Tery considerable inflnence, Sir ; Ma- 
nassah bas recommended to ine half of 
tbe inbabitants 9» patients» and between 
yoo and I, I hate done mudi for bim in 
the buriat way.'*. 

*«Not a doubt of that/' md the 
stranger; ** bot where ia the work-« 
hbuse ?*• 

^ Tm toming to that. There is some^ 
thili^ of what i» called coincidence in thU 
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«ifair.— You ask where is tfie workhouse? 
— New mark— The kfit-hattd neighbour 
of old Piürtlett is Uu Brandy tiie baker^ 
a pcnoft w)io more than divides die pap 
rish ififla«fice with my papa Minoviei; 
for he i^ ohttröhwaidön, coUeetor of 
the income tax, and a depüty of the 
ward. He was attached to Partlett^ 
and there appeared no chance of fpining 
, him over to the ßuni\y coin|>act» whes 
Fortu»^ ag&tn catne to me in the sh^pe 
of a Tom-cat'* 

'' Tom-cat I — Am I talking to a ma^l- 
man?" 

** Mens Sana in corpore sano f said the 
apothecaiy. ''^la sober triith» I meaa« 
literally, a Tom-cat. — The celebrated cat 
of Whittin^qn is not more deserving of 
immortal fame than Miss Brand's Tom — 
Bless all Tom-cats ! Thus, theo, it was 
—-Mr. Brand has a maiden aunt. who re» 
«ides with him^ an^l who is celebrated 
throughout thcparish forherimmoderate 

VOJU I« p 
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love of threc thiagsi-r-Scotch snufF, JDaf-., 
fyi elixir, ancj h^rTom-cat. Well — Si^ 
Partlett'S 'prentic^ keejg^ pigjeops ; . Miss . 
Brap^l'§. flaf killed PartletVs -prentic^'s pi- 
gcon;. Pa^tiettj's 'pxeptice shot Miss 
Br^pd'scat — Pärtlett took.part with his 
•prentice:— a rupture with hh neighbour 
ensued» . w^io, in bis qixdMty (^f jpallcctpr, 
caljied on Partlctt ncxt mojrning ;. word^ 
ar(^— th^eats ensued— Parijetlj ^vowed 
Brand shoyld. lose half bis customers.; 
and Brand declarcd be would kick Part-, 
letdout of bis appt^ccarys^iip for the 
workhouse ; and tbis day week, by ^ 
jiinctipn of the Brand and Minpri^sin* 
terests, ypur ^ humble servapt, Charles 
Christopher Crisp, . was actually elccted 
bis succesTsbr, and It isof me, tbatvQH . 
enquire wh^re is.the.^^orkhpuse 1" 

" 1 am lucky then,** said the stranger, 
" in meeting with you, Sir — ;I am.going 
to >^it an unfortünateyouth, wb o * . '\ 

^l t know, I know — ^ypu «iean poor 
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Lancaster. 1 havc just left him — he caii^'t 

recöver — üothing in the world will save 

him — but its very good of you .to follow 

hftih to such a place — very few do it. 

You may procure him a little wiäe — any 

thing he fancies, in short ; and make him 

a$ comfor table a^ you can. He wont 

last wan.y 4ays, — and you will c;xcus$,r^e, 

Fra sure, for mentioning the sulypct^r— 

but aa l suppose youUl havehifn buri^ 4. 

little out of the cooinK>u styl«; of ps^vip^s, 

hcre is a card of iny father-inTl^'ai, 

Mr. Manassah Minories, wlio wi;!! d^the 

thing in a genteel n^aiin(;r>^;and on^as.fair 

ter/ns as.any in the trade." ; ■ , 

The straf^ger, .startcd — sighed, and 

paused amoment insilence; tben con3ider- 

ing that this ma,i>, mef ry-}indrew, iij naan- : 

nerfi^ and, ici^le in fcehqg .as. he seemecl. . 

to b^, mjghtyet;be useful to bim.in his 

present pursuit, .hc reqiikestie<i) bim to ac- 

Company him^tpj^he-worfchoMse. } ' 

The apothccary bowed, turned into sb 

d2 
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parlour behind the shop, popped a littiö 
cocked hat o& his powdered pate, twirled 
acaneby the stringon his wrist; and then 
skipping before his new acquaintaucCf 
with an air of authority, led the way. 

8CEKB II. 

The mansian allotted for the reception 
of ibt objects of parochial relief was si* 
tttated in a narrow, darki and dirty lane. 
Its portal '^ fiew not back at the loud 
knocker's summons ;'* but a stnall grated 
aperture in the door gave a viev^ of a 
long paved yard or court, and discovered 
a hoaiy -headed man, whose palsy-stricken 
limbs just served him to rise from änold 
weatiier-beaten sedan chair, and act the 
part of porter. His tremblinghand with 
difficulty tumed the key ; he bowed with 
unfeigned humility to the apothecary, 
^nd tottered back again to his ppst. 

The stranger stood still, and fixed his 
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9trong attentive gaze upou him. The 
few xemaining locks which age had left 
bim where white as snow ; his eye-lroiirs 
had been füll and commaiiding ; and his 
whole countenauce seemed the vrreck of 
manly beauty. His apparel was coarsegrey 
wcx>llen ; but tfaere vras about bis person 
a strikjng indication of as moch attention 
to deanliness as his lot allowed hitn. 

While the apothacary went to apprise 
themaster of the workhouse of the stran- 
ger's Visit, he remained in the yard. He 
still gazed on the old man. '^What 
Steps of life can have conducted sacb a 
man as thi& to a workhouse ?** he said to 
himself« '^ His face betrays no lineaments 
of vice; the neatnessof his person proves 
his carefulness^ and temperance is de- 
picted in tliat tranquil eyei*— regrets are 
there, indeed, but there is ao remorse !'* 

He approached him<-»'^ Have you been 
long an inhabitant of this place, otd 
gentleman?^ 
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" Alas ! too long, gqod Sir., Tis S|f- 
veral years since Providence saw nt to 
rob ine o£ my poor Harriet, and I was^ 
thrown a burthen on thc parish. My 
limbs were useless to me when I was 
brought hither, or, old as I was, for I 
was then threescore and fen, I would 
hpt have submitted to subsist on parii|h 
bounty," 

" Whowas this Harriet you speakof ?'* 
^^Youi" qucstionis abrupt, Sir; but it is 
. exciisable : every inhabitant. of this 
liouse is, I know, considcred a depci\dent 
on every parishoner ; and every man who 
pays bis scot and lot.ha» certainly aright 
to ask the pauper, whom he helps to feed, 
what vice, or folly, or misfoitune, made 
him burthensome to bis pärish. Don't 
niistake — I censure not your question-p 
your's is not the enquiry. of vulgär cu* 
riosity, nor of official unfeelingness. I 
can sce, Sif, that you feel for old age in 
my circumstances, and perhaps too you 



^" ftfe i^rprised that the potler of a wotk- 
bouse-gate is not ragged and filthyi llfty, 
who take up opiniotis without expenerrce, 
inäy wonder at thisybut you will con- 
fess, Sir, that there is nöthing tnarvelious 
in'the pride of äri unfortunate old mer- 
chant, who, ev*rt in WWbrkhouse,' keeps 

* his hose well darned;and his shoes clean." 
- ** A merchant T feaid the strangcr> 

^ widi an emptiasis. 

"Yes, 'Sir, a merchant !— In my deal- 

Vings with mänkind,* hundreds of thou» 

' sands have passed throügh these hands ; 
and thanks be to God that I can nöw 
look on them without dread of beholcl- 
ing a stain," 

" What sad T^verse öf fortune could 
i)ring a British merchant tö such a State 
ästhisr 

- ■ Ah,-'S?r— ^you make hie tTlihk' of scenes 
1 sfrive Kard td for^t-^The grave — and 
what's beyönd the grave, I endeavour 
to fix my mind upfen;-— The fiitüre can- 
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mot affiict me^^oes not terrify me: — bttt> 
%b^ Sir I when you bid me look back^— ^ 
I see — I see — phantoms that pain me be- 
yond expreisk)n-^^-«-Oh^ Uatciet, Har» 
riet r 

♦* I fear to gtre you pain, but yct yoiu? 
face bespeaks a tale sa worthy^f reUef-*— 
and I have so much of means* and inclioa- 
tion tarelieve you^ that not to enqiure iiir« 
ther is to ncgleet a duty. Can unbounded 
wealth do any thmg to scfrve you r 

'' Wealth can do wonders in this vfoAA 
of want-— but even wealth bas. not tbe 
niagijc power to ]:ejsDpre the dead to life ! — 
Oh my Harnet ! 

'' Who was the Harriet you so feel* 
ingly allude to?' * ^ ■ 

^' She was my c)iild> my only child— 
The Story which youF humanity excites 
you to imf4oie~ds short : — ^I am a native 
of North America. At a very early 
age I was brougbt over to this coun« ^ 
try by. aa uncle^ my only relation. I 
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Was a plodding boy» a steady» tempe- 
rate, youth ; and at my uncle's death, 
vrhen I was only five-and-twenty» I suc- 
ceeded him in trade: habits of indus- 
try made busitiess my pleasnre; and, 
having no lebufe ibr expensive pursuits^ 
I grew rieh without effbrt. I was forty 
ere I became a husband, when I married 
an amiable woffian, who, in giving birth 
to' my Harmi died. ilarriet» then filled 
my heart — Harriet the Infant Harriet» 
became my world. I traded for my Har- 
net — 1 toiled — I travelled. To add onc 
thousand to another ibr my Harriet was 
tbe Chief object of my mind's pursuit, and 
my faearf s jo}'. As she advanced in yeurs 
and beauty t& woman's State, in her, her 
mother's face and form rose up before nie 
Kke a renovation of that very corpse I had 
committed to the grave. Once again the 
World renewed its interests in my breast-«* 
tben once again the many indescribail^le 

enjoyments of domestie life were mine. 

U3 
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She \yas at once my cpnQpajiion and xny^ 
^ child ,v gra^c^ful and accopiplished ; äffec- 
tionate and dutiful. ^Pesirous of anticir 
pating every^ish e%ch otherkn^v> with 
all the ^^ans which.affluence andf.reputa-t 
tioi^. in 90ciety afforded, whcr? were there 
on the earth twasuch happy beings P-^Ob; 
Gpd ! wl|atmoments does too-fai tbful me-* 
mpvy record ! . 'Twas not to Jast. The^e 
^Rxnß into the circle of puF agquaintance a 
villain^Ohf what a specious villain !" - 
Here anger kindied in the old mau'd 
breast, and an. almost ^upematuul fiiÄ 
flasjied suddenly in bis eyes. 
^ y Great and good God ! if a frail 
preature of thy po>ver tnay aska boon of 
thee, Oh, blast from ofF the earth eacb 
»p^ciouß villain !— ^The profligate, the 
di:iqlkaFd, the gamester, .the robber, are 
W^^ Hpop the surface of -society which 
xneti ipav see and shun ; but the specious; 
the .^^celvi^g villain, clothed with the 
g^fbiof grageful virtue, adorned with 
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- &8cisiation& that a[ttract tlie sodal feel- 

ings, and impose upon the generous beart. 

Oh ! just Aveiiger ! send thy lightnings 

sforth« and spare tbem not. The faging 

^pestiteace, the. volcano's burning bneath, 

•are pigmy emblems' of thy wräth com* 

pared with the still wider^spreading deso- 

lation, and the far, far more lastxng vr<^&6, 

which flow from speciou« villainy !" '• 

This paroxysm ot rage overpowered 

tfae old man 's strei^th; larg« drops of 

. agoi]y Started on bis temples ; his speech 

failed him, and his whote fmme appeavAl 

to be convulsedi 

At lepgth be wept dgatn^ and liftihg trp 
:bis eyes towaa d& Heaven, seeiiied to' ad- 
dress a silent prayer for forgiveness -to 
that deity, ^vhom, in the frailty of Ws 
nature, he had so iraproperly invoked. 

The stranger po>y pffssed, with afFec- 
tionate warmth^ the. aged victim of de- 
'spait to' his bi^eaat, and saidy 
*^ ' •* Can wealth, in any part^ repair thy 
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inj^iesi Can sympathy alleviate thy 
wocs ?'* 

/^ Sympatliy r sympathy f «aid the old 
man ; *^ sympathy within tbese walls l I 
dr^am ! Surely I do not hea^ that word t 
Oh, Sir ! die very tenderness of y our com- 
pastton wounds me ; for it rccals to me- 
mcK-y her — ^my p©«r lost Harriet • That 
tone of voice is so unusual in this< place*— ^ 
notes of pity so seldom strikt upon^ my 
^ar, — tkat your kind words seem, to poor 
old White, like the sweet whispers of his* 
Harriet's spirit«" • 

£re the stranger could reply» an object 
of a very difierent description oalled offi^ 
the attimtion of himself and the idd man^ 
from ^e farther pursuit o£ tho melan- 
cbol}^ tale«u 

scfXE xnv 

A female of tall stature approached 
t)icm : het face was reddened and bloated 
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l^balnts of intoxication ; and sbe vas- 
dressed in tawdry rags^ the ^mnaats of 
Iter foitner finery. A dirty cap of wom- 
out muslin, admitted throug^ scvcial 
apettures matted locks of black haiF, 
which bad ooce been remarkable for it 
beauty. Her gown was of brown camlet, 
tbe common workhouse dress ; but under 
it she wore a yellow satm petticoat, witb 
a deep flounce, in tbe rents of whick ber 
slipsbod heels were frequently entengled. 
She carried a »uff box ift. bes. band ; and 
witb tbe aiFof a woman of quality curtesy- 
ing to^tbe stranger as sbe passed bim; 
Said to tbe old man^ " Mr«. White, I 
am cencesned to trouhte yoti| but I must 
go for some siiufF." 

White was not sufficiently collected 
t# teply ; but, by signs, gave her to 
understandy tbat she was nab permitted 
. to go out. 

Cbanging her« manner fnom tbe ease of 
a My of fashion^^to- the fery of a vixen. 
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' ** And why not, in tlic name of all 
wonderrfKclaimed she. "Do you think,. 
you old gaoler, thät die cousin of tfee- 
Homerabie Mrs. M*Döügal McHunter, 
h to bcdetained a prisoner in such a low 
receptacle of the common vermin of mati- 
kind as this ? By the »pirit of my'^ancestorä, 
if you had twerity thöusand eyes, and 
twice as many hands, you should never 
•kcep Augusta McHunter amongyou, \in- 
les8she cap be treated wrth the respect^diie 
:toher birth and connectionsC "Isn'tit'a 
sufficiently humiHatingcase, Sir," addresü- 
ing thfc stranger, " tbat aperson of my prb- 
tensions to rank and disttnctiöti fif soti4- 
ty--^tfcat ä woman of quaüty, a femäte 
•of sentiment, should be abatidorifed by 
obduratiB 'rclations, and compelleo' tö^ 
honour such a place as this by'acce]^ting 
it as an asylum ? is not such ä destiny oC 
itself sufficient to lacerate a susceptibfe 
hearty without the insült of bcing deriied 
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ingres&aüd egress for the purpose of für** 
nishing oneself with a littlesnuff?" 

A lad of about ten years okl, vrho acted 
as an assistant to old White, was unable 
to restrain bis laugliter; andQxclaimedat 
the same time, *'Snuff I'that's a good 
onc ! Gin you mean^ Mis. Hunten Re^ 
member the joke they .played y oü t'othef 
day, when you could not see very clear, 
and can)e home with* a quartern of gSn in 
your snuff*box> and an ounce of rappee in 
your bottle." 

''Insolent iasinuation f. disdakifuUy 
uttered Mra. Uunter, aioiing a blow 
at the Jude urchin, '* but l'il quit this 
horrible place for ever. I'U expos6 the 
M'Dougal McHunter family, by a public 
subscription for the 'Memoirs of ^ Woman 
of Quality and Feeling, labouring under 
uninerited Misfortunesj' and'put iriy real 
name in the title p^e. I shall' have thöu* 
sands eager with their gaiheas^ and I an? 
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resolved tasparethcM'DougalM*^H«iiteif 
pride no longer T' 

Wilh tfie Step of a tragedy actress slic 
difdainfully walked away. 

*"'Qh, hi)mau na^re T .exclarmcd tl^e 
stranger; ; '^ Oh^ poojr hiunaa nature, 
into b0W niany thousand shapes/ by 
how many tkqusand causes, ar-t tk^tt 
mottlded f ' 

^ I Gonaidef her sometimes as iiisaner 
taid White; '^ and doubtless^ many deem 
me so always. The indulgence of my 
vain regtetB is an intemperance perhaps 
as far removed from soundness of reason» 
though not so gross a gratification^ as isr 
drunkenneas.'^ 
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The apothecary now appeared^ accom* 
panted by a round*faced, rebnstman, with 
coal-black haift and sniaU black eyes. His 
dress was the costume of a mefhodist 
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piracher ; and the expression which ha 
was evidently de&irous of givihg to bis 
countenance, was tbat of superior sanc- 
tity. His cfaeeks, however^ were much too 
plump, toassume that length of vtsage so 
necessary to the outward appearance of 
the gloomy methodist : and the spatkling- 
of his little eyes, whicit betrayed the 
mott perfect complacency and self-satis- 
factioD, was most provokingly in con-^ 
trast Mith the hypocritical cant of his ^; 
tonguci which was conlinually declaring 
^^ the miserable State of his souL'^ He was 
detained at a distaiice from the stianger 
by the victim of inebrity ; who, by ap- 
pealing to his author|||i^ frequently gave 
him an opportunity^ whicli bea^ver neg- 
lected, of akutnitig her cbnsciehee witfi 
the terrors of eternal punifbment ; the 
efFects of whtch» oombined with an habi- 
tual use of spirituous liquora» made rapid 
inroads on the intellect of this miserable 
womaii. 
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During this lecttire* th<5 stränger >^a» 
enquiring of the apothecary the State of 
Lancaster. 

^' He is dying; atid T doubt ' whethcr 
Bogle will let ybu see him." 

^^WhoisBogle?" ^: 

*' The master of the workhouise. He 

is Coming to fpeak to you. That's he— ^he 

is preachirig to Quality Hunter, ias/they 

call her: and you niust know, that she is 

•^ really a wpman of sqme family." 

Taking hold of the stranger's coat by the 
button once more, "TU teil you Hunfer's 
Story, '^ Said he. " Her father was a Dean, 
andberundeaBafonet. Unlückilyforher, 
thÄ ccclesiastic tkought proper to fill her 
head fiill öf Latin and Greek; to-the ex- 
clüsion of common sense. She had na- 
turally a warm^ imagmaticjn ; and when 
she was nmeteen or twcnty, vtos familiarly 
cäUed Säppho. Sa^ppho's putsuits* did not 
suit the youtig nien of her day ; and "ät 
the death of the Dean, she became-'a 
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^Icarned log iii the family of tlie Daronet. 
Slighted by her cousins, she left the pro- 
tection of her uncle, and coninicnced au- 
thoress. .The public treatcd her produc- 
tigns withnegbct; andhaying exhausted 
the very small independence which her 
father^.the Dean, had left her in making 
wast^-paper for the trunk-makcrs and 
checse^-.roongers, she was compelled to 
.take the Situation of.as^stant ata boacd- 
ingisqhool, wbere it was the fashion to 
rteach the girls Latin ;. but.wl>€re the pro^ 
fessor of the language, hevself, was heid 
up to general ridicule. At this critical 
inoment pf disapp^nttrvent and chagrin, 
she unforUinately became the friend of a 
Frcnch governess in tkg ssjme bouse, whp 
taught her to seek.a, temporary oblivion 
of her lot in thf use of spiiituous liquors. 
From that,raoment you. n^ust .be awate, 
Sir^ (ttiough oot of the j^^ofessipa as we 
say,) tha,t she was. ine vi tably lost: her 
po)\'ers of p[iin4 g,sadually faded, and theci 
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withered; until her expulnon from the 
seminary becanie absolutely necessary« 
För it wottldn't do, you know, to let thc 
little misses see'their Latin governess^ in 
so impropria persona. Thc protection of 
her Cousins wbicfa she had disdained when 
her mfnd was in its sovereignty she novr 
►incanly^ crouched for, when sensnality 
had dethroned it. To save themsdves 
from disgrace, they clnbbed together to 
Support her in cheap retiremnet ; but of 
such a naturels the fatal habit to whicb 
she was the prey, th^t no moderate sum 
would^supply her excesses, nor wonDd 
any respectable fa^ntly receive her under 
their roof. After repeated trials, with 
unsuccessful results^ here at last poor 
Sapplio* will die; unless indeed she be- 
comes too outrageoiis för a straight 
jacket ; in \lrhich case, she yrould be sent 
oiF to Hoxlon^ and my papa Minories 
would lose a good job : fbr I prctty weil 
know that her eldest cousin, thcv Barone V 
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irould'fit gm^ a good fitneral as a last 
expense on poor Sappho! But here oomes 
fiogle. — ^You inust know^ be i$ a lank 
methodist — ^got his place through the in» 
terest of the Saint9f as they are called, 
wbOf between you and me, cany evety 
Ühing in this parisfa. The rector, to be 
Bure, is not one of tbem ; nor is he, in 
fact^ one of us, for be seldom shews bis 
led nose among us; but the curate, the lec* 
turer, the cterk, the sexton» the beadle» 
the pew-openers, are all of their chusing; 
and they actually made a grand straggle 
to turn out a poor blind youth front the 
Situation of organistf because he attends 
the play-house as a chorus-singer. Huma* 
nity, bowever» in that instance prevul* 
ed over prejudice; some of the saints 
proved that they had tender hearts as 
well as tender consciences, and voted ac* 
cordingly. But in the election of Bogle, 
they triumphed again. The rival candi- 
date was a welUeducated maoi of upright 
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mörals, titid iVh%)!Äiishcd tlteftaöter j but 
hcf^ was nht a iiret'ho'di'it. * So Bogle cäf- 
rieÖ ^t!he poll,— r U ^ ^cll yöii His'history. 
" fiogfci itt f Ire cfays of kAs yöutü/was 
a ibb-ptiesfc'in theteihpfe'bf Bacchus, 
vui^Oy^^ potböy ; from'Vhich' Situation he 
was promöted to thfc ofBte or porter to a 
winte-merchant,' who i^ Considered ohe of* 
the piHarö of mietbodismJ By the brawni- 
nes^öf ftis shöüfders, "and the suppicriess 
ofh5s''spirfti Bogle wqii the afFectiori of 
hi«- mästet. ' He could carry half a-hun- 
dred weight more thsin diiy of his fellows ; 
and he 'be^cartic an implicit believer in the 
creed öf thetabernacle/ A year br two ago 
his etnplo^'er being äbout to retire frbm 
tradie, was desiroüs of proyiding fof the 
bräwny Bögle/ who had faithfülly-kept all 
the secretiä of tHö cellar./It happened thät 
the Situation as* master bf tliis workhouse 
was vacänt:-^*^ this good' providence, 6r 
luclcy'*hiti*''' presfenteci to the Spiritual 
dealfer'm spirits, a cheap irtöde öf rc ward- 
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ing^^^^V{t^dLU^Jorwarding thc cau^; ^ 
auj^fFort was made-raud Bogle^ who c;i& 
scarcely write or read, was elccted by a ^ 
largci maj(>rit^rT:7Miimf-bere he cqmcs." * 

i* Your mpst robedient sarvant, ^xtJ! 
said Bogle^ f^* May I.make sp bol4 m^ 
to ^$k what relatiop ypu, may be to)hi8. 
here unfortunate youth ?" ' 

'^ I am no relatitm in th€ seoseiyqu \ 
mean/' .4j|)4 tb« stranf^ar;- .'^ I caanol 
call myself his ..fa,tlWj uniele^ or cousin; 
nor call I.fCl^im relationahip with'poof . 
Lancaster, by any oth^r-. title thaij that :> 
of fellow-creature* But surely it is not 
necessary to produce a patent of rela- 
tio'nship as a qualification for administer- 
ing relief to the waiits or the miseries of 
a human beingr 

** )Vhy you see, Sir, the thing is this/* 
said Bogle ; " to be sure you speaks what 
seems serious and good. But, perhaps, 
for all I knows, you may be a Romish 
Catholicish priest, or a mere preacher of 
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good trprks ; and you lee thcre is a s^« 
ritual good man now with hitn, who is 
f tri ving hard— — ** 

*^ To render hia last mmutnU miser« 
able to himself, and horrible to those 
around htm;*' interropted tihe strangcr. 
— '< Stand aside, man — Tkough mj 
life ans wer| for the breach of ceremony, 
I WILL see the youth !*' 

Bogle attempted to intercept bim — but 
the apothecary interfeied» zpd partly by 
icajolery» and partly by mtimidation» 
disarmed his Opposition. 
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CHAPTER V. 

r 
SC£N£ I. 

**'Whcreisl.ancaster?" said the stran- 
ger, ashe entered a long room, called the 
Men*s Ward ; on a bed at the other cnd of 
which the unfortunate youth was läid. 

/* Where is Lancäster ?' rcpeatcd the 
stranger. The only reply to this excla- 
mation was the wild laugh of a mad- 
man, who, chaincd to a bed on the right 
hand as he entered,, was loudly.singing, 
atid limmoderatcly laughing, by turns. 

Ere the stranger could recover the 
shock which bis heart sustained at this 
unexpected sigbt, so different from thosc 
death-bed scenes where weeping Jfriends 
silently attend, watching for the slight- 
est intiriiation of a dying wish from the 
qujvering lips of some loved object ; — 

VOL. I. E 
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whileyet bis feet were rivctted to the Spot, 
and hiseyes werefixedon thewretched ma- 

"niac, an idiot boj, about twelve years old, 
camc dancing round him, Holding to! bis 
slabbering mouth with both hands a piece 
of bread and butter, and articulating, in a 
voice scarcely of human tone, the only 
soundsi that ever passed his lips, " Mopsy, 
Mopsy, Mopsy good, Mopsy good, Mopsy 
gopd." 

"Thestrangersighedjinvoluntarysmote 
his forehftad with the palm of his band, and 
with apparent efFort, rushed by a number 
of other objeots withoutnotice,and found 
himself at the bed-side of Lancaster. 

A nieagre' form, with haggard visage, 
her lips besmeared with snutf^ her breath 
impregnated with gin, wa3 kneeling oa 

. one side of the scemingly expiring youth 
holding a tea-pot to his lips ; while, on 
the other, an illiterate fanatic was 
screaming in his ears all the horrors that 
a heated imagination supplied him with 
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as the youth's eternal doom. Laücaster 

at the moment Lad sunk into a l^thargy, 

the consequence of a violent paroxysm 

of delirium, which had been greatly in- 

creased, if not altogether excited, by 

the circumstance of bis removal to the 

workhouse« and the effect produced 

upon bis debiütated intellect by the fa« 

natic. His State was now so nearly that 

of death, that the old woman, practised 

as she was in such sad scenes, declared 

she thought bim " gone /* when a con- 

vulsive quivering of the lips and eyes, 

announced that the last painful struggle 

was not yet over. His eyes opened, bis 

senses returned. — He attempted to raise 

biniself up. The stranger and the nurse 

assisted bim. " Wbere am I — Where 

am I/' faintly whispered he. ''^Oh, I 

know — 1 recollect in a workbouse« 

I die— in— *a — workbouse, — They might 

bave saved me this last pang. -— My un» 

de surely would bave paid* ■ ' ' 
/ E 2 
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As he spake, his ey^s turned on tlic 
fanatic ; at the sight of whom he sunk 
do\rn on his pillow, and covered his face 
with the bed-clothes. 

'^Worse than murdcrerf said the 
stranger. ^' Behold thy slaughtert What 
have you not to ans wer for, or rathcr 
those mistaken men who sanction and 
encourage you, to do such deeds as 
this! Charity teaches ustohope all things; 
and I would fain hope that you and 
thcy arc sincere, pven in your phrenzied 
ravings! Who but a madman canbelieve, 
that by administering horror and despair 
to the last moments of a fellow-creature ; 
andbysuperaddingtheacutcst lormentsof 
ihe mind to the last agonies of the boily^ , 
he is performing a duty grateful to him, 
whose divine errand upon earth was to 
proclaim peace and good-will to^ards 
men; and the vcry essence of whose 
revelation was, that God is love/' 

The Ignorant fanatic was awe-struck 
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by thc manner and Words of thc 
dtranger. The old woman gaped : and 
one paupcr aftcr another drew nearer to 
thc bcd to hear him. 

The half deliriousLancas tereaughtsome- 
thing of the sense of thcse last words : 

" What vöicc is nhat ? — What s wcet 
words are they ? — I wish I could hcar 
those Sounds again." 

'^ Poor Lancaster !" said the stranger. 

** Who hcre knows mc? my uncle! 
Is he — js he comc at last; — Ah, no— no.** 

" No, not your uncle ; but a friend, 
who comes to offer to you his willin^ 
Services; who, had he arrivcd one day 
sooner, would have prevcnted your re- 
moval, and who is nowanxious to do all 
human power can accomplish. 

" I undcTStand — I understand ;" faintly 
articulated he ;" whoever you are, receive 
mydying thanks : but, with respeyt to 
what, inafewmomentsmpre>.wilI becoote 
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of the remains of Henry Lancaster, I 
have not a care." 

" Thiivk of your soul, your precious 
soul f screamed the fanatic^ 

" Silence,, maniac ! — Silence f' said the 
stranger. 

" Alas r Said Lancaster in a plainttvc 
tone, *[ what more can I now do for my 
soul, than commit it to the mercy of 
Hirn who gave it?" 

** Believe— believe — ^^bclieve !" bawled 
the mad zealot. 

" Hold, fanatic, hold !— The wild and 
blind belief you call for nevcr yet served 
the purposes of Hirn, whose name you bab- 
ble, but of whose doctrines you are Igno- 
rant Ambitious tyrants of the cartli in- 
deed, who murder nien for the extension of 
their temporal sway, may employ such 
minister^ as you to kindle flatnes of bi- 
gotry in the breasts of those they drive to 
alaughter. Yes, toooftenhasthe blind faith 
you preach, fiUed the ranks of armies ; 
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too often has it raised the human arm to 
plunge the dagger in the human heart ! 

It also, on a lesser scale, has too often 
served the purposes of cunning, ava- 
ricious hypocrites, who, blinding the rea« 
son, and hardening the hearts, of their 
yictims, contract all the energies and the 
charities of human nature to the sole pros* 
perity of certain sccts and congregationß ; 
of whose cousciences and wealth thcy be- 
comelordsandmasters. These sanguinaiy, 
and these mercenary purposes, I own, may 
be promoted byyour faith — without rea- 
on ; yourzeal — withoulknowledge. But, 
are. these the purposes of Ilim, whose 
nanie you blasphemously use ? No — no— 
no!" — Then turning.from him : " Listen 
not to the Jargon of this man," con- 
tinuedthe stranger, addressing himsclf in 
an afFectionate tone of voice, to Lancas- 
ter ; " compose your mind." 

" It is composed — I am better >*' said 
^ancaster. J* If tliat person could bc 
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taken away, I think I should die in. 
peace. He has filled niy brain witli horrid 
images, which have disordered it : — but I 
am better — I am resigned. 1 no longer 
repine at my early dismissal from this 
World j and I humbly trust in the mcrcy V 
of my Maker for the future ! Is it not 
wonderful^ Sir, that our minds should be 
susceptible of such changes ? — If it bad 
bcen told me only a few months ajgo — 
when Pleasure and Ambition divided all- 
my soul bctween them ; when the enjoy- 
ment of the passing hour was cnhanced by 
the prospect of future eminence; ah, Sir, 
had it then becn declared to me that I was 
doomed to endure the sufferings I bare 
since encountcred, and that these suffer- 
ings would only be terminatd by the Jiand 
of Death ona workhousebed, withouta 
relative or friend, or even a familiär face, 
on which* my last gazc might fix ; think 
you that the mind, evea in its vigdur. 
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could hftve sustaincd thc prophccy, if it 
had believcd it?" ^ 

These sentences were uttered at inter- 
vals, in a low and broken tone of voice, 
weaker and fainter after evcry pause ; 
Avhile strong Symptoms of death made 
the stranger hang with attentiveeagerness 
upon each syllable, suppösing it the last 
which the tongueof Lancasterever would 
pronounce. 

Gflriosity would have prompted many 
a question ; but bis benevolent mind only 
sought how best to administer the sweet 
consolation of sympathy% his^ dying 
moments. He knelt by the bed-side ; hc 
pressed .tenderly bis already clay-cold 
band; ?ind, in a tone of voice, and with 
a countenance tnat scemed to Lancaster 
celcstial in coutrast with the fiend-like 
face and roar of the fanatic, who had 
quitted him, he suid, " Adore— adore, 
young brotheii-— Adore the Power ßene- 
ficent, who thus sustain» thy spirit; and. 
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on the very meckness of thy resignation 
to his will, cngrafts the fortitude to bear 

itr 



SC£N£ II. 

He was now summoned to. the other 
cnd of the ward by the apothecary, who 
introduced him to a tall thin man» plainly 
dresscd, saying, " This, Sir, is Dr. Ogle; 
one of the most shiningornaments of our 
CoUegium Medicorum, not more famed for 
his active execfions in the promotion and 
encouragement of benevolent, scientific, 
afid learned institutions at home» than for 
his extensive correspondencewith the ya- 
rious literatij docti, xognoscenti^ in all the 
States cf Europe, Asia, Africa, and 
America. Sir, it is extremely fortunate 
for your friend Lancaster, if indeed, his 
reftovery be within the grasp and com- 
iw js of human art, that the young lady's 
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importunities with the doctor were irre- 
sistible ; aud that here hc is, after hav- 
ing knocked up four pair of horsesin the 
distribution of his miiiutes among an al- 
most innumerable crowd of patients of 
distinction ; besides the discharge of his 
public duties as senior physician to two 
hospitals, and six dispensartes.'' • 

The extreme rapidity with which this 
Speech came tripping from the tongue^ 
prevented Interruption ; and ere the strau- 
ger recovered his surprise at this carica- 
ture apothecary, Doctor Ogle informed 
him that as he was stepping out of his 
chariot, he was accosted by a very in- 
teresting young woman, wha implorcd 
him, in terms expressive of the keenest 
anguish instantly to accompany her. 
"Her manner/* said the doctor, " at 
first induced me to consider her insane ; * 
but I discovered, in a few moments, that 
what Imistookfor madness, was a noble 
aod energetic spirit of benevolence, com- 
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bined with a tendcr passion, and freed by 
some momentary and streng excitement 
from the trammels of ceremony, and cold- 
constraints of what is callcd decorum." 

" Sir/' Said tbc stranger, ^^ your de- 
cision reflects honour upon your undcr- 
stariding, and your heart. Accident has 
brought me actjuainted witli these unfor- 
tunate lovers, for such they are. Yonder 
lies the youth, wlio I much fe^r will ne- 
ver rise again— But where is thcgenerous 
Emma Clarendon?'^ 

^* Why there-again, Sir/' said the apo- 
thecary ; " more wo^ders — more s'urpri- 
ses and mysteries. If thisyoung lady be 
not mad herseif, she is absolutely the 
cause of madness in others ; for no sooner 
did old White, the porter, open the gate 
to her and the döctor, than he staggered 
back a few paces^ and feil flat on the 
stones of the yaid. T^ie young lady 
screamed with ferror ; but instantly re- 
covering her presence of mind, flew to 
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his aid^ and in the most affectionate 
manner raised the old man*s head, and 
supported it onher lap'as she knelt on 
the stones." 

" Is he romancing ?" said the stranger 
to Doctor Ogle, 

" Not this time," said the doctor ; " he 
States facts.—- The old nian's senses return- 
ed in a few mlnutcs; and opening hiseyes, 
they met those of the beautitul female, 
which were fixed on him füll of tender . 
sensibility. A convulsiveshock of strong 
surprise succeeded ; and heexclaimcid, in^ 
a tone of phrenzy, * Harriet — Harriet ! 
my child — my child f and again fainted. 
Pt was evident that the disarder of the 
old man arose from the strong resem- 
blance öf the young lady to some objcct, 
whose reflection was thus suddeiily 
brought upon his brain by her appear- 
ance. We removed him to his apartment, 
and the innocent and unconscious cause 
of his malady is still with hinu" 



86 THE MAGIC (fV WEALTH. - 

'* I must see her," said the stranger : 
then placing bis band familiarly on the • 
Shoulder of Doctor Ogle — " This is not 
a monient for ceremony my good Sir/* 
Said he ; ** I am rieh enoiigh to pay his 
ransoni, and willing too, if thousands 
can redeem the ill-starred Lancaster froni 
the grave. — You will see me below — Let 
me know your opinion, whether there be *-■ 
hope of his recovery ; and whether we may 
remove bim from this place, — Behold 
what objects of niisery and woe it con- 
tains: this is no poetic fiction; here really 
are ^ the moping idiot; and the madman - 
wild.' " 

Atthatmoment, themaniac,nearwhose ^ 
bed they stood, began a song. The stran- 
ger started ; and hurried down stairs to • 
the apartment of old White, which' was 
in the ward beneath. 
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The room which the stranger now eu- 
tered^ was of much smaller dimensions 
than the ward above it. It was parted ofF 
from an adjacent one ; and among the un- 
fortunate tenants of the mansion, was 
called the '* Qual ity Ward;" being as- 
signed to such pauperis, as by their former 
Station in life^ and present good beha« 
viour, were dcemed objects fit fot Sepa- 
ration from their more vulgär and dis« 
orderly brethren. On each side of the 
fire-place, was an old wooden high-back- 
ed chair : on one sat an image of a man 
— a mere semblance of the human form in 
extreme old age. He was in his ninety- 
seventh-year; he had lost his sight, and 
was as totally incapable of helping him- 
"self as an infant in arms. He was fas- 
tened in'his chair to prevent his falling j 
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and iD/that state he remained from morii- 
ing tili night, with no other appeärance 
of animation, tli'an a constant'paralytic 
motion of the head, This object was toö 
striking to be overlooked by the stran- 
ger, even at that moment ; and he could 
not hdp exclaimifig : **Ah! thereis, in- 
deed, the * last sccne of all, that eads this 
Strange, eventful history, !'" 

It was, however, but a momentary' 
transLt of feeling o'er his mind; for on 
the opposite chair sat old White, and on 
a dcal box, which served occasionally in 
this place for chair and table, sat close to 
his knces, Emma Clarendpn. To beauty 
was added grace at all times in the face 
and form of this amiable girl; but, at 
this moment^ the agitation of her spirits^ 
and the -anxiety of her mind, gave an 
intcresting expression to her countenance, 
which the pencil might copy, but the p^n 
cannot describe. Her black hair was 
contrasted with the simple white riband. 
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- which tied close f o her crimsoned cheek 
a piain chip hat; and she was dressed in 
a white robe, which shewed one of the 
most graceful forms imaginable to the 
utmost advantage. At the entrance of 
the stranger, whom she miatook for the 
governor of the house, &he rose witli 
trembling modesty, and attempted to 
address hini, Rough and unceremonious 
as hitherto had been his conduct and 
conversation, he now modulated his voicc 
to tones of gentleness, and by his gesture 
and action, evinced the tenderest emo- 
tion s. 

" Lovely and amiable Emma !" said he, 
" I cannot say how much my hcart es»- 
teems you.** 

•^ Emma f said old White; '' Ah ! ^tis 
all a dream then — and Harriet is really, 
really dead : yet, that face — those very 
eyes— that voice — all so Hke to her*Si who- 
was unlike all other mortals ! Forgive an. 
cid man's wcakncss, whose head -whose 
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heart deceived him. If I liad died when 
first I saw yoii, I sbould have expifed ia 
a blessed delusion/' 

*' Is then this young lady sp like your 
Harriet, my friend ?" 

" Mention it not, good Sir, it breaks 
iny heart to look upon her; when she 
quits my sight, I shall not longsyrvive it.*' 

*'Well, but why sbould she leavc 
you ?" 

^' Sir," exclaimed old White, " you arc- 
too good to make an old man^s griefs 
your Sport : and yet, what a jest !'' 

"No, White; I do not jest. Teil me, 
Emma, what was it you proposed to your-- 
seif by Coming hither ?" 

" Pardon me, Sir — You take me by- 
surprise-— I — l — know notwhom I have 
the bonour of addressing — and if I were- 
acquainted with your right to questionme, 
I am afraid » 

" Your reproof is just : I sbould have 
cxplained to you, that I am' theperson,- 
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wlio this morning took up his abode at the 
house öf your unfecling mistress. By the 
Äiraple report of an ingenuous »ervant 
girli I learned, that the unfortunate Lan- 
cäster was consignedy for want of money, 
to this place. NoW| I have more xnoney 
than I know how to spend ; I therefore 
resolved to follow hixni and if possiblei to 
preservehim.^ 

The countenance of Emma was bright- 
ened by a spark of joy. — ** Oh, generous ! 
good,^ — great,— noble !" exclaimed she. 
" Wondeiful Providence, that should di- 
rect a: stranger to dd such a deed as this, 
when fricnds and relatives— (It was a 
momentary joy : the recoUection of his 
State recurred — she sighcd— r) But great 
as is your benevolence, Sir ; boundless as 
niay be your means; what pity, or what 
power, but God's, can save hini from the 
grave !" 

*' Hope still beckons,'* said the stran« 
ger : " nor Hill the last sigh is heaved, will 
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the swcet promiser forsake us. The skilf 
of Dr Ogle, wbose attention '* 

Emma blushed deeply.-^'^I ought to 
explaio, Sir, the apparent impröpriety of 
my conduct.*' 

** Impröpriety ?*' 

" I shall be happy to explain the appa- 
rent impröpriety of my conduct." 

" Impröpriety ! unmeaning nonsense ! 
the action yoii have performed, is either 
right Of wrong."^ 

** I hope it is not wrong, Sir." 

''Doyoudoubt?" 

** My heart does not condemn tne : but 
the World '* 

**Tbe World!" intcrrupted the stran- 
ger ; ** oh, my child, how very diminutive 
a particle of the world cares for, or thinks 
of, yo«. Come now, teil rae, of how 

many does your world consist. Who 

are they ?" 

The idea thus foreed upoti the feir fu- 



THE MAGIC OF WEALTH. 93 

^itive, almost brought tears into her 
eyes. The stranger continued :— - 

" Perhaps, you liave no parents ?'' 

^'Oh ! noj no ! I have aot a relativ« ia 
the World !" said she. 

Old White bent down his ear, to catch 
each syllable with eagcrness. 

" And your friends ?" — — 

" I have this day quittcd the pnly friend 
I had; if friend I ought to call one so 
unfeelingand so unjust.'V 

"You mean, Miss Perryman ? Nay, 
blush not, lovely creaturc. The little of 
your history that I know, redounds so 
much to your praise, and to the honour of 
human nature, that I am impatient to 
know more, — How long have you lived 
with the woman wc are speakin^ of ?" 

** Ever since I left school, Sir. I nevcr 
shall forget the circumstances of my first 
acquaintance with her." 

Old White betrayed increasing impa- 
tience^ and theeagerness of his anxiety, 
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was evinced in the restlessness of his 
frame. 

^*Were the circumstanccs you allude 
to so remarkable ?" Said the stranger. 

'* Yes, Sir ; for the pain which they in- 
flicted on me." 

'* May I request the favour of being 

made acquainted with them. Belicve me 

my enquiries spring not from an idie 

curiosity." 

^^ Pray teil us, sweet young lady/' said 

White ; " I feel an interest not to be de- 

scribed, in your story — I feel as if my fate 

were, by iome thread or other, woven 

with your destinyV* 

*^ My knowledge of my ovvn story is 

very circumscribed indeed ;*' said Emma : 

" but of all I do know, there is not an in* 

cident I am desirous of concealing. I 

cannot teil who were my parents ; ncither 

do I know the place of my nativity. I 

scarcely remember my nurse; but from 

the faint impressions still remaining ou 
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my memory of tbc goocf old woman^ her 
cottage^ and its surrouading mountainous 
scenery, I have persuade J myself that my 
infancy was reared in Wales. I am thp 
möre inclined to think so, as I have a 
clear remembrance of being conveyed by 
sea to Bristol ; where I had the happiness 
to bc rcceived ander the protection of my 
dear Mrs. Wainwright. With the dis- 
cretion öf the preceptress, that lady com- 
bined the afFcction of a mother. It was, 
indeed, a boon of Fortune, to be the pu- 
pil of such'a governess. Happy wcrc 
the days, which in infancy and child- ' 
hood, and until my fifteenth year, I pas- 
sed beneath her honoured roof, in the 
bosoni of her amiable faniily, and amidst 
the accomplished and respectable circle 
of her friends. Then camc a sad reverse 
of destiny. — The most excellent of wo- 
men had been, for a few days only, con- 
fined to her Chamber by what was 
deemed at first a trifling indisposition ; 
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when it was announced to her by her 
physician, that her disease was mortal, 
and that wiAin the Space of eight-and- 
forty hours, her life would end. With 
the resignation of a Christian she bowed 
Xo this brief summons ,from the world ; 
and with the sanie spirit of disintere&ted 
bcnevolence, which had marked the 
whole career of her existence, she appro- 
priated those few hours to the interests 
of those to whom her life had been de- 
voted. 

** Among others, whom on this occa- ^ 
sion she requested to see, I wai^sum- 
' moned to her dying pillow — * Emma, my 
love/ said she, with a countenance that 
finely imaged forth the heavenly peace 
she feit herseif, mingled with a parent's 
cares for me — ' Emma^^y love ; I have 
sent for you, from ä conviction of your 
natural strength of mind, and a confi- 
dcnce in the efficacy of principles, whieh ' 
it is my joy to have implanted in your 
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heart. Othcrwise, I should have spared 
myself the pain of taking leave of you 
for ever. You must not disappoint me. 
I can allow — I can sympathize with your 
tears — I receivc them as testimonies of a 
love truly filial ; and when I relate to you, 
which I am about to do much sooner, 
and with more brcvity, than I once intend- 
edy the history of our connexion, you 
will perccive that I have, in some degree, 
merited your love. You have hitherto, 
my dear, conceived that you are an or- 
phan, and that your deceased parents 
were distantly related to me, and be- 
queathed you to my care. It is now 
necessary, that you should learn . the . 

truth.' 

** -She then related to me, in a tone of 
feeling, and in terms of delicacy, which 
it were presumption in me to attempt to 
hnitate, or recoUect, a tale, that filled my 
heart with surprise and sprrow. 

'* She stated, that onc $ummer's even- 

VOL. I, p 
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ing, on her return from a walk, the ser- 
vant acquainted her, that a post-chaise 
and four had stopped at the outer gate, 
from which a gentleman alighted, änd 
left a littlc girl with a letter, saying, he 
would wait on Mrs. Wainwright in a 
quarter of an hour. I was that little girl ; 
and this is the letter— (drawnng it from 
herbosom.) It k written bytheauthor 
of my being — and it is the only trace of 
him I ever have obtained. — ^Therefore I 
hold it dear— but oh, it is a painful tran- 
script of a mind so lost — so totally de- 
stroyed by vicious principles — that more 
than once I have been tenipted to coramit 
itto theflames; when the flattering voice 
of Hope has whispered, that it may pos- 
sibly be the means of yet discovering to 
me a parent— and that repentance may 
have rendered him a fatber, whom I might 
yet rejoice to find, or at least a father, 
the pangs of whose re'morse I might bc 
so blcssed as to alleviate." 
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'* Amiable ! cxcellentyoung creature !" 
cxclaimed the stranger. ^' Blessed be thc 
hour that conducted us to this interview ! 
The cold reasoning caution of experience 
shall not restrain my heart's Impulse now 
— 1 will be to you a fathcr by adoption ; 
already havc you gaincd a daughter's in* 
terest in my bosora." 

** What then must she have gained in 
jnine;" said old White — tears tiickling 
down bis cheeks; in n^ine — to whose 
eycs she brings the very face and form 
— and to whose heart the tenderest re- 
collection of a wife and daughter — But 
mine is impotent affection — Pauper as I 
am — my blessing and my prayers, arc all I 
can bestow." 

*^ r havc abundance for you both T 

said the stranger : *^ but having thus far 

united ourselves by confidence and sym- 

pathy, we must not from any motives of 

false delicacy lose one link in the chain ; 

F 2 
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• that letter, therefore, if it be not too pain- 
ful to your feelings— — •" 

** I tremble with dreadful apprehen- 
sion of the contcnts of that letter," 
interrapted White. " That letter, dear 
young lady, you say is written by your 
father?'* 

" I judge from the internal evidence," 
said Emma. " It appears too natural to 
be feigned : — but if you please, Sir, read," 
continued she, presenting the letter to the 
stranger, who read thus : — 

^* Madam, 

" The writer of this letter has had the 
pleasure of being in your Company. He 
has relished, with no common taste, the 
charms of your lively wit, and he has 
been compelled to admire.(— would to 
God he had adopted — ) the principles of 
unafFected piety and religion, which have 
added a grace to, while they have tem- 
pered, the brilliant sallies of your elegant 



THE lüAGIC OF WEALTB. 101 

and accooiplished mind. He is a mau 
of fortune, of family, and distinction in 
Society; but he is^ at the same time, a 
villain> and a wretch« He admires, he 
lovesvirtue, and tfaevirtuous; yetthrough 
tife he has ever acted in contradiction to 
bis conscience r in sbort, Madam, by some 
cursed fatab'ty, he has been^ froni bis 
eighteenth year to the present day,.a li- 
bertine in spite of himself; and the sins 
which hang over his head, are as num?* 
rous as the hairs thatcover it It is^ 
höwever, only necessary to trouble or 
disgust you with the one in which you 
are concerned. — Start not, Madam — I 
would run theslanderer through the body, 
that durst breathe a whisper to your pre- 
judice — I will explain myself. A lovely 
creature, fairer. than the faires t amongst 
Eve's daughters, happened to cross my 
path. I met her at the house of a friend. 
I will not shock you, Madam, by recitals 
of lÄy guilty love j the progress of my 
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uncxtingurshable passion for the wife of 
another man — that man my friend ; nor 
agonize you by the story of my criminal 
conquest ; nor insult you by whining, 
Werter- like apologies for a crime, that 
has sunk nie, even in my own estimation^ 
lower than all the other acts of a bad 
life- I will hurry to the purport of this 
letter. Some good geniüs of the future 
fate of my little Emma has inspired me 
with the thought, and given me a mi- 
iiute*s resolution — a minute freefrom in- 
toxication's fumes — to write to you. 
Look on her — she will be beforc you 
when.you read this letter. — Is she not an 
interesting little creature ? Spcak to her* 
— Isshe not an innocent little prattler? 
Pity hier, then, Madam, I beseech you— < 
She has no mother; andl — her father 
— havc this moment kissed her for the 
last time — I am resolved — *Tis over— 
Never, never, wtll I see her more — for I 
can behold already such lineaments, such 
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features — ^and the miniature of such a 
form, as in maturity would blast my 
sight, and chill my blood to death-cold 
ke — Madam — Madam — She will be. the 
very counterpart of her ** 

'* Oh, God of Heaven !" exclaimed old 
White, **of her mother, and ofhergrand 
inother — Oh^ my wife — ^my child — my 
grandchild, all inone! — Oh, God " 

He Struck his forhead with his hand^ 
and supk back in his chair« 

As soon as his senses retürned, the old 
man threw his arms round the neck of 
Emma, and sobbed aloud. Wheu he 
could articulate, he exclaimed :— * 

^* Yes, villain — Yes, your prognostica- 
tion is vcrified indeed!— Sweet form of 
thy wretched mother 1 — Though she was 
guilty, don't hate her — Don*t despise your 
mother's memory," 

" My mother!" said Emma: ** What 
mean you, Sir ?** 

*^ It is piain as the evidence of sense 
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and reason possibly can render it/' said 
White. " Your strong resemblance, and 
that letter— Is it not signed Gordon?" 

^' It has no signature/' said the stran- 
ger. ^^ But be calm ; and I will finish it. 
— There appears to have becn some lit- 
tle interval of time," continued he, " be- 
tween the writing oF the sentence last 
read, and what f oUo ws ; the ink is of a ' 
difFerent colour, and the wtiting is $carcely 
legible." 

He proceeded to read — ^ 

^^ I made an effort,Madam,to scrawl thus 
much— but it is painful — I hate writing— 
it requires thought, and thinking is not 
among my usual occupations. — At once 
then to the point— -I wish — I wish— yes^ 
from my heart, 1 wish the little ofFspring 
of guilt and sörrow to be free ffom both ! — 
Withyou, I know she will be virtuous and 
happy. — Take her then — and no chance 
shall prevent me from repeating these 
memorandum^ of my gratitude — Th^y are 
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good Bank bills— and yoiuhall have more 
of them ^* 



*^ Here is another break^** said the 
stranger i ^'and the paper isstainedap- 
parently by wine/' 

He continued, *^ Now then a buniper 

to my Emma — one to you, good lady 

- One to — I beg your pardon — I wa« 

going to throw this latter in the fire — 

but if I d0| I shall never be sober enough 

to write another — and then, what would 

become of this little creature ? You, my 

good Madam> believe in souls; and if 

there is any chance for tbe soul of little 

£nima, now is the moment — the dye is 

now in your band. If you refuse her — 

God knows where shell go — for I shall 

be on the other side the globe in six 

months, if the fraine that holds me Lasts 

so long. But I will not think it possible 

that you should decline the task; — forbad, 

bad) very bad, as h her wretched father, he 

F 3 
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cannot bear the thought that the horror» 
of a life of vice should be the ooly legacy 
he leaves bis child. Teach her to believe 
lierself the orphan of your bounty ; for 
it 18 impossible for you or her ever ta 
obtaiu the slightest clue^^to a discovery of 
her parents. Not a whisper of the trans» 
action alluded to has ever reached the ears 
of rutnour, She has been reared more 
than an hundred miles from home by a 
peasant^ who has been imposed upon by 
a false story of the child ; and from that 
peasant, I have in a f(^igned nam« and 
character, myself, conveyed her to your 
door. She is your's from this moment» 
Thercfore, to conclude in the language 
of Holy Writ, which you will not de- 
spise— 'Remember the conduct of the 
daughter of Pharoab, and dare not to be 
deaf to the voice of Providence, which 
commands you to 

" Tahc this child and nunc itfor me'"^ 
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" 'Tis Gordon*s letter," exclaimed old 
White; " 'Tis Harriet's^ child-rNonc— 
none but Gordon could have penned that 
letter. He, Compound as he was of the 
most tender and ardent feelings, with the 
basest passions and most vicious hahits^ 
he speaks in every line. But say, my 
love, did you ever see this person after*» 
wards ?" 

*^ Ncver — Nor did my benefactrcss ever 
hear from him again. The bank-notes 
Gontained in. that letter amounted to two 
hundred pounds ; and that sum was all 
that she ever received. From no parti- 
Gular motive, but that I must bear some 
name. she added that of Clarendon to 
Emma; and keeping the secret of the 
letter from all the world, as long as she 
lived^ she deposited it in my hands only 
a few hours before her death. That event 
was a misfortune to many besides me; 
for her bounty had been exercised to the 
utmost verge of. her ability, andleft hec 
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notliing to bequeath besides her bright 
example. She, however, most urgently 
recoromended me to tbe care of her bro« 
ther, and enJQined me to con^ider him tny 
guardian. His benevolence obtained me 
a Situation with Miss Perrynia». It was 
not, I confess, tbe walk in life I should 
have chosen ; but during my month of 
probation, he also died ; and no altema* 
tive was left to me. 

" Thou art the oiFspring of my Har-» 
riet," Said White ; " but oh, thy guilty 
father !--»It could be none but he.'* 

" Who ; and what was he ?" said the 
stranger. 

'^ Oh! 'tis a long and sad — sad stöty 
—the end of which reconnts my ruin, 
and my child^s dishonour^ The villain 
fled to Indi a - ■ a nd I have no doubt — *' 

^^This place and tifine are both-unsuit- 
able to further explanation,** said the 
stranger. " Enough, however, my aged 
iriend, is evident to point out to us the 
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conduct we must pursue. That it is in my 
power to procui^e you an asylum, better 
adapted to your present wants and for- 
m^rbabits^ I thank Heaven! and wbe- 
ther thts atniable young creature, wbom 
compassion, er perhaps a tenderer ieelingi 
hasdrivcn in a inoment of indisci^et en« 
tbusiasm, to quit a home obnoxioiis to 
her, be bound by the ties of consangüi- 
nity er not, to administer comfort toyour 
declining years ; let us ask, whetber she 
has any objection to remain withyou, at 
leaet for a time» in some calm retreat, 
which I will find for both of you. The 
yoüth, whose fate yet hovers on the beam 
of life and death, shall also, if he prove 
worthy of prptection, find evcry firicnd> 
that he has lost, regained in me." 

Old White grasped the stranger'sband 
with trembling energy : Emmähdd doi^n 
iier blushbg face, and wept. 
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»CENE IIIv 

At this instant the apotl^ecary, foUowed' 
iy Doctor Ogle, entered tbe apartment. 

** Never will give up a case again l 
Ncver will^" cxclaimed Mr. Crisp— " Dum 
wita est, spes estj is a. motto thatouglit to 
bc labclled round the neck of cvery M. D^ 
in the liing's dominions — Doctor Qglc 
gives vlA :a hope of Um young.man's reco- 
very. And if he should recover, bis life 
will be tbe pFoperty of that fair angel — 
Pardou nie, M\ss; biit he will oweit you, 
poz. And if^^ after all^ Papa Mkioriea 
should be baulked of a Job in the funeral. 
way— beg pardon — but the other turn of 
aifairs will still be in the line of bis trade;, 
fbr as parish-clerk he touches tbe matri- 
monial fee :^-beg pardon^ Miss — must 
have my joke— he, he, he !" 

His jesting was, bowever, soon checkod 
by the stranger's diguified Interruption,. 
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The doGtor raported, that though he in- 
dulged a strong hope of Lancaster^s reco 
very, he cauld not possibly be removed^ 
for a day or twow^ 

In the mean time, an asylum was to be 
procured for Emma and old White. The 
stranger briefly recounted to Dr. Ogle the 
interesting Situation in which they stood 
to each otbep ; and his determination to 
take them "both under his protection.. 
The disgust^ which he feit 'for the con- 
duct and character of the Perrymans^ 
prevented hU return to their house ; and 
iiaving an insuperable objection to resid» 
kig at a« hotel, he confessed the dilemroa 
under which he laboured. 

"The luckiest thing in the world," said' 
Crisp f" our lodgings are va.cant — very 
neat apartments. We can make up three 
beds ; andas pleasant a drawing-room as 
any in the parish. I'U takeupon mj^self 
to promise you every comfort for a few 
days at least, as Mrs,^ Crfep very for-» 
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tunately is out of town, on a visit at Wal- 
worth ; where her sister and brothfer, the 
little Minories, are ilt of tbe measles." 

The proposal was accepted ; and Crisp, 
as he led the way towai^s his hou&e, ex- 
patiated on the benevolence of tbe stran- 
ger, and the inarvellous adventures of the 
evening ; and said, " That he had ibre- 
seen in the momiagt that sotnething won- 
derful would happea in the Aarae of the 
day, having dreamed last night that Miss 
Brand's cat was alive ?" 
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CHAPTER ,VL 



SCENE I. 

RüMOUR retains not in her countless train 
a more cflfective agent that Charles Chris« . 
topher Cris]^ His ear^ ever on the watch/ 
fiuffered no whisper to escape them ; and 
his activity, exceeded only by his iropu« 
dence, hunted every winding in the laby«* ' 
tinth of sciandal, to trace a tale; which, 
wh^ discovei^ed, he propagated with a 
zeal unptfalleled. 

His talents for such pursuits had never 
becn more strongly stimulated than by 
the. conduct of the stranger. He lo^t not 
a moment, ere he enquired of the haber- 
dasher, who and what he was. Tlie man- 
net of his ärrival, and his eccentric beha- 
viour, as described by Miss Perryman^ 



» 
V 
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had all the charming mystery of Romancc ;. 
and the prying apathecary was absolütely 
robbcd of bis rest by the fever of curiosity 
Tvbich seized him. 

At the appointed hour he atteaded 
Doctor Ogle, and the stranger to the bed* 
sidc of Lancaster, whom they foujid in a 
State, that eonfirmed the hopes of con* 
valescence, whieh the former report of the 
physician had excited. * 

Lancaster, consciöus of the beneficent 
attention of the stranger, and attributing 
the attendance of tlie physician also to 
him^ conceived the ideä that bis uncle had 
requested hin! to perfohn these acts of 
kindness. 

The stranger did- not undeceive him^, 
delicately fecling, tltot it lightened the 
sense of Obligation, which the unfortu- 
nate youth would too acutely feel,. for 
bounties purely eleemosynary ; but afFec- 
tionately encouraging him tohopefoff a. 
speedy xemoval from bis präsent abodej. 
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liastened the conclusion of his visit to 
avoid further cxplanation. 

Wben they quitted the workhouse, 
Crisp^ burning with curiosity, began a 
mastcrly attack on the mystery that eu- 
veloped the character and story of the 
8tranger. He practised a variety of ma- 
noeuvres, but the habitual reserve of the 
aträDger foiledhis repeated efForts :~still 
he persevered^ and, by artifice and impu- 
dence, endeavoured to entrap him into 
some confession that would affbrd bim 
tbe clue to a discovery. 

In their way home they were stopped 
by a crowd of persons, wbo were collect- 
ed to admire a remarkably süperb laudau- 
barouche, which was drawnup in waiting> 
at the door of an eminent goldsmith. Just 
as they were making their way through the 
throng, they wereinterrupted by the cane 
of a tall fellow in a rieh livery of yellow 
and silver, while his pomrade let down 
the Steps of the carriage for a lady, who^ 
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with the ,air and. grace of a sylph^ as- 
cended them ; and throwing herseif back, 
was in the act of dräwing up the glass, 
when her quick and sparkling eyes met 
those of the stranger, who involuntarily 
started. In an instant her fingers caught 
the check-string ; the footman dismount- 
ed, and the stranger found it impossible 
to escape the notice of the fair enquirer, 
who said to him in French : '^ Millions of 
pardons, Signior, if I am deceived — but it 
is impossible ! — ^'Tis certainly the ghost of 
Signier Martelli, or the Signier himself!** 

** Amazing !'' said the stranger, in the 
same languagö : *' in this disguise^ cöuld 
Ellza detect her old tormentor ?'* 

Podr Crisp at this moment would Jiave 
bartered all the drugs in his shop for a 
knowledge of languages* 

** No parleying," said tlie lady ; " sur* 
render at discretion.-^Open the door, 
Frank/' > 

The Step was let down— the stranger 
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hesitated ; and the apothecary was in a 
paroxysm of anxiety. Pride, interest, 
and curiosity, were, all at once» operating 
upon his agitated frame. The lady, who 
thus familiarly noticed the stranger, was 
the celebrated Countess St. Orville, whose 
mere nod confdrred distinction on nobles^ 
and whose patronage was a certain pas- 
port to fortune. Who then could the 
stranger be — tobe so familiarly recognized 
by the Goddess of the day ! And what 
a stroke of good luck, if > he would but 
introduce him ! 

While these ideas flew through the 
brain of the apothecary— 

** Come, capitulate," continued the 
Countess, still speaking French : ** I pro- 
mise you your own terms, though a pri- 
soner : seriously, we miist not separate 
withoiit explanation, and this species of 
Street tete-a-tete^ in the midst of a^mul» 
titude, is not the most convenient or 
desirable/' 
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" I must obey,** said the »tranger, bow- 
ing; then turning to the apothecary— 
" Mr. Crisp, do me the favöur to say to 
Mr. White and Miss Clarendon, thathav- 
ing accidently encountered a friend, I 
have acconipanied her home. We shall 
meet again to-morrow. You have duties, 
Sir, to perform at yon receptacle of the 
wretched; forwhichyou must not forget 
you are responsible. Let the levity of 
your temper bc confined to good humour, 
and the good nature of your disposition 
bc expanded into real benevolence, and 
I shall honour you." 
. " Sir — Sir — ^^I heg your pardon," said 
Crisp, (drawing the stranger from the car- 
riag^, and lifting first one foot, and then 
the other, from the pavement, asifhe 
stood on burning lava) — " Sir — it \yould 
do me the greatest service — it would 
make my fortune, if you would only be 
kind enough td pop a few of these cards^ 
/ C. C. Crisp, Inventor and sok Froprietor 
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*of the Rosa Tinctura^ into her ladyship's 
hands ; and woiild condescend to recom- 
mend to her ladyship's patronage that 
elegant cosmetic. Sir, if it was only 
known that her ladyship used it, it would 
enable your humble servant instantly 
to Sport a gigand afoot-boy; and, if it 
were possible to obtain permission to use 
her name, it would be as good as a cha- 
riot and pair of bays !'* 

The stranger smiled, as he ascended 
the carriage ; and the apothecary, as he 
assisted him, popped a handful of bis 
Cards on the seat, saying : *' In case of 
any commands, I beg permission to trou* 
ble you with my address.'* He kept 
bowing tili the barouche whirled ofF; 
and then turning round on one heel, 
clapped his hat oti bis head with a thea» 
trical air, curv^d his neck like a swan, 
and could not help exciaiming: — "Oh! 
that old Fartlett had but been passing 
by !" 



\ 
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SCENS II. 

" And now, my mysterious Sir," said 
her ladyship, " ere we enter upon nego- 
tiation, it is positively necessary that we 
fihould exchange our füll powers. Be it 
khown then toyour mysterious excellency, 
that in meyou no longer behold the sim- 
ple Eliza Beaumont, daughter of Sir 
George Beaumont, Baronet, of Beaumont 
Hall : — but Eliza, Countess of St. Orville, 
and Baroness of Bury. No longer the 
apron-string appendage to an invalid 
aunt in the last desperate stage of mai- 
denhoöd, or the pennyless dependent on 
a penuriöus papa : but — an uncontrou\ed 
rover in the regions of^fashion^ with 
wealth -enough to buy all Switzerland ; 
where_£i:&t JLhad the pleasure, shall I say, 
or the vexation, of meeting with the 
most incomprehcnsible of all human 
beings — if indecd you be human." 
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" Under every change of name and 
destiny, Eliza» I perceive, will ever be a 
madcap, and a rattle." 

^' Ever thesame/' said her ladyship ; 
^^ but what shall I say to your variable 
^age, noW'grave and severe — now smi- 
ling and sportive — or to your Froteaa 
appearance^ and endless alias^s of name 
— Fd give a county to know your birtlw 
place, and your real character : but pray, 
Sir Proteus» what does it please you to 
be at prcsent?" 

" You take nie by surprise* I arrived 
only yesterday in London, and to con- 
fess the trutb,'have not yet quite deter- 
mined on my character; the name by 
irfaichl have travelled, sincemy landing 
on your shores, is Lyttleton.*' 

" Lips, remember Lyttleton/* said the 
Countess ; ^^ and should Martelli or Bel- 
videre, or any other of this gentleman's 
appellatioüs trip to my tongue, keep them 
prisoners, and letnonepass but Ly ttleton,'' 

VOL. I. Q 
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" Yau still then recollcct l^artelU P*" 
** Never shall I forget you in that cha» 
racter. Our earliest impressions are the 
strengest ; and the romanticscenery, and 
niarvellQus adventures whichj in my tbir- 
teenth year, I beheld and cncountered 
in Switzerland, will live in my recollec« 
tion for ever. 

** When yoii recognizcd me at Venice 
for Martelliy wbere I passed as Belvidere» 
you were assisted in the discovery by acci- 
dent ; and I was then much less surprised 
than I am now. I flattered myself that 
this drcss, so yery dissimilar to any habit 
or appearance I bave, heretofore asjiunied, 
would liave completely disguised me, 
even from those who knew me inlimate- 

ly." 

*' Do you imagine diät Ican ever for- 
get the'little red trank?" said the 
Countess, pointing to it aß it lay on the 
seat of the carriage ; for the stranger 
always carried it about with. him. 
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Ly ttleton turnedpale — a crimson blush 
succeeded — he iostinctively placed his 
band on the trunk. As soon as he could , 
recover from the cffects produced by this 
allusion — 

^^ Madam— your pardon — but — philo« 
sophic even to marble as I wish my 
heart to be, on whicb the band of Obser- 
vation alone should chissel its impressions, 
there is a circumstance connected with 
this trunk, whicb " 

" I know all about that, my good 
friend/' 

" You know all !" exclaimed Lyttle- 
ton. . -• 

** Nay, be patient — I mean only to 
remind you, that it is not a new disco- 
very— — " 

*' Discovery ! How ! — What discovery, 
Madam ?" ^ 

''^ Bless me, how impatient the good 
man is !— I say it is no new discovery to 
vne, that there is a secret connected with 

G 2 
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that trunky which I have never been able 
to find out. Can I forget your anxiety 
about it, when you were ati intnate 
of VeroBi's cottage, in Suritzerland ? 
Still less can I efFace from my imagi- 
Bation, the tremendous burst of pas* 
sion which deformed your countenanccon 
thc day of the carnival at Venice, when, 
masqueraded as a savoyard, I tripped 
into your closet to surprise you, «and 
caught you weepiqg, with the lid of that 
trunk open." 

" Weeping ! — no — no — no:— you said 
so then, I recollect ; biit you know I 
told you, I was only wiping some^ dust 
from my eyes. I was startled, I remem- 
ber, and was very angry at being broken 
in upon so unexpectedly. Now iet us 
talk no more on such a trifling sub- 
ject." 

" You ask no small sacrifice when you 
desir^ a woman to relinquish cüriosity. 
I will, however, aim at magnanimity» 
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and obey you : but let me ask, where is 
your old domestic, the Swiss?" 

'' He is dead." 

•* He knew the secret," said her lady- 
ship, significanlly. 

** What Square is this? said Lyttleton^ 
apparently disregarding her remark. 

" St. James's Square ; and yonder edi*- 
iice is your hotel^ as long as you will 
honor its owner with your Company." 

^^Having already lived under thesame 
roof with you, you know cny habits; and 
if you can condescend to bear with me 
for a day or two, I gladly accept your 
offer. I have two or three different plans 
for the future in contemplation ; and until 
I decide, I accept your kindness, and rely 
on your discretion. But can you answer 
for your lord?" 

**Oh! I forgot to mcntion, among my 
other titles, that of— Dowager. You must 
knoWy poor Lord St. Orville died of a 
duel. This mansion and furniture is mine 
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by his lordsbip's will. Beauville Lodge, 
and the acres aroimd it are mine by deed 
of scttlcment before marriage^ which, 
with a jointure of three thousand a-year, 
is all I owe to his lordshipj as the St. 
Orville estate has foUowed the title to », 
younger brother, a minor. I am, howcver, 
h\ possession of the Beaumont estate, by 
the death of my fath^r, and of a princely 
fortune in the funds» by tbat of my aunt. 
So that, as far as ivealth can* aid me in 
the pürsuit of bappiness, I am not in 
wantofauxitiaries. But— — i*" 

A deep sigh passed her lips; wbicb, 
lioAvever, assiimed ä smile« The carriage 
stopped — they were ushered into the 
most superbly-furnished mansion in the 
metropolis. The contrast of the scenery 
here to that of the workhouse he ha^ so 
recently Icft, forcibly Struck the mind of 
Lyttleton; and he could not help ex- 
claiming : — 

^* Oh, Eliza! whcnee.these extremes 
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of contrast, in the destioations of the 
»ame creature IT. 

^'Expouüd that speech^ if you please/' 
Said the Gountess, withi a curtesy, aod 
a ptay ful gravity. 

'Mt cannot be explaioed to youj^ Ma- 
dam; unless^ indeed, yöu would accom- 
pany me to-morrow^ and let me hope you 
will, to the workhouse, from wWcb you 
iaave juat brought me hitherw" 
;:ff:WorfchouseP exclaimed' tlic Court- 

■ 

Um.. •*' Surely you je&t — and yet I know 
you tojbe so eccentric.~-Oh, you wicked 
c^eaturer-Are you serious? — You are.-^ 
Go instantly to your Chamber, and per-' 
form quarantine for four - and - twenty 
hours. Benevolence is a very amiablc 
quality, but I have no inclination to out* 
Vie Howard in fame ; and therefore, beg 
to decline following bis steps or your'a iu 
the pursuit of it. You have absolutcly 
terrified me to death with the idea pf the 
risk I have already encöuntered. My new 
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baroucbe had better have been demo- 
lisbed in last night's crasfa, and then I 
should bave faad eclat at least for my 
money : I can never enter it again!" 

A little JFreuch lap-dog was barking 
iand playing with tbe rosetteon her lady- 
sbip's Slipper. She called to her female 
dependant, under tbe name of companion : 
** My dear Miss Norton, call Roscius 
away — and don't approach me, as you 
di'ead all tbe borrors of tbe plague^ uhtil 

1 have taken a batb. Ob, Marte l 

Ob, Lyttleton; how could you^be so 
cruel. — Dread tbe punishment that awaits 
you." 

*^ För tbe quarantine you prescribe, I 
tbank your ladysbip sincerely. It will 
afford me tbe solitude I am so much in 
want of, and could no where eise so well 
enjpy, 



»> 



/ 
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CHAPTER VII. 



SCENE I. . 

There were four persons assembled 

at the Countess's breakfast- table tbe fol« 

lowmg morningy and each was perusiag a 

newspaper. Her ladyship was occupied 

with a column of tbe Morning Post, in 

üirbich a tale of mystery in high life> 

was, through the ingenuity of the writer, 

rendered still ihore delightfully inyste« 

rious. Her humble companion, Miss 

Norton, was searching among the adver- 

tisementsin the Morning Chroniclefor the 

title of some new novel, for the amuse« 

ment of her patroness. The Reverend 

Mr. Flirt, her ladyship's domwtic chap- 

lain, and private secretary, was gathering 

food for scandal from the short inuendo 

G 3 
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paragraphs of the Morning Herald ; and 
Lyttleton was exercising the powers of his 
comprehensive mind on the iinpen^ing 
destinies of the world, and Naj)oleoti 
Buonapärte, as presented in the eventful 
scenes described under the head of Foreign 
Neiivs, in the pages of the Times. A 
•fifth newspaper had fallen on the carpet, 
near a velvet cushion, on whlch Rosoius, ' 
the Countess's lap-dog, had becn sipping 
creain ; and the little wanton aüimal, as 
|f difended by the contrast to bis luxit- 
lious state> had pierced his silver-haired 
pftws through the advertisement of a 
'€ase of uncommon calamity, whiob'^had 
Teduced the widow of a once opulent 
tradesman^ and hei: seven cbildren, to the 
want of bread,. ^ 

Lyttleton was the first who broke isi^ 

lence; bat his speech was in lii« Visual 

^anner; rather an ejaculation of . bis 

dioughts^ than the communication of 
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tliem to companions, whose minds were 
ill-auited to receive them. 
• . " How is the career of this warrior to 
be reponctied' to human views of Provi- 
detice !" exclaimed he, laying down the 
new^paper. ^^ To imagiue that be is 
made an Instrument, in the hands of the 
Omnipotent^ tends to paralyze . all oppo- 
sing energies ! And on tbeother band» 
to doubt the controuUng influence of 
super-human power on the world's affairs, 
is to surrender, the destinies of mankind 
a prey ta thß passions of an indi^vidual."' 

" ThatV precisely wbat every b€)dy ex- 
p^cted/' said the Revere«il Mr. Flirt, 
Atriking the paper he held in bis hand 
with' the eye-glass he h«d been u^ing, 
without paying the sligbtest attei]itio(Q»to 
iytlkton* * . 

" Sir !" said the latter> with a stare of 
«sorpriscf«. .1 j , / . 

-v'Syea, Sir, ptecisely/' rep^iiQed Flii^, 
.^' Wben a^riof nineteeu; wbdis beirest 
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to ten thousand a-year, is immured alive 
in an old Welsh Castle, depend upon it, 
the first kniglit errant that holcts out his 
hand todeiiv^r her from captivity, will be 
welcomed ; cvea thoügh, asin this case^he 
be absolutely nothing bettet than aknight 
of the Shoulder- knoty alias a foot-boy !" 

<'Whois it?~Who is it?" said the 
Conntess^ and her dependant, at the same 
moment. 

" You shall hear,'' said the clerical ca^ 
ttrer of scandal« He then read— 

^ The followißg oceurrence is likely to 
fumish mucfa amusement in the upper tir- 
clest at the expense of an ancient family 
of large fortune in South Britain. A 
certain venerable peer, whose connexion 
^«i^ith a celebrated musical syren has pre- 
vented his associating with the respect- 
ab]e female part of his family, having 
been appointed guardian to Lady Susaft 
L — *-, his gfand-dau^ter, bad for fif- 
ieen' yeart kept her in a State of the most 
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rigid sedusion at bis Castle in South 
Wales, UD^er the strict vigilance of an 
cid housekeeper.-— Various stratagems 
had bcen contrived by all the lawy«r$* 
Clerks, and apothecaries' 'prenticesy in tlie 
ndghbouring towns, to release the impri- 
soned damsel ; but they were all frustrated 
by the watchful suspicions of her keeper. 
The grand exploit was reserved for the 
genius of a dashing lieutenant of dra- 
goons^ on the recruiting service; who 
contrived to obtain an introduction to 
the due.nnay by attending three foUowing 
Sundays at church^ and finding out the 
collect for the old lady, whoseeyes, even 
with the aid of spectacles, 

" Woiüd soarcelj lenre at mM, 

" To guard her (nose) against a post.'* 

He also insisted on carrying home the £ip 
mily prayer-book» which was as heavy as 
a knapsack» and he sighed so tenderly in 
the old lady's ear, that emotions, which 
had long forsaken her breast were rt* 



y 



/ 
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»ewed in her nremory ; and such -was the 
force of swect delusion, thtt, in spite of 
her caution and doubts, she consentcd to 
receive thc viisits of the young dragoon 
at the Castle. Sighs, and nodi, and winks, 
soon explained to the imprisöued heires», 
even in the presence of her purblind 
keeper, what were the real intentions of 
tbe lieutenant ; and Lady Susan panting 
_for freedom, was neithe*' iJlofw nor dnll 
in communicatipg'her äcquiescrtice. 

* The Lieutenant had ari intriguing 
foc-t-boy, who owed his exi«tence taa 
yiolatiou of the Statute of Queen Eliza- 
beth, having been börn in a bara, where 

* his mother was one of ä Company of strol- 
krs. Sam wasan^adept at tricks and dis- 
guises ;: and, by his wid; the fair captive 
was. etiabled to escape from her prisoH,. 
in a suit of Sam's livery clothes ; white 
the Lieutenant beguiledthe attention of 
her duenna.. 

* At the next post^town, Lady Susan. 
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and Sam were to wait for the Lieutenant, 
who, glowing with triumph at the con- 
quest of beauty and ten thousand a-year^ 
arrivGd at the inn ; where, enqutring for 
his servantSy be was informed» that a 
Strange metamorphosis had just been 
efFected , that one of his lacquies had beeil 
converted into a London Jme gentktnan, 
and the other into a beautiful lady$ 
that they had gone oiF in a chaise and 
four, and had Icft their li veries, and a letter ' 
for Lieutenant Hosier. Trembling wiih 
rage, theoutwitted Lieutenant read thus : 

' Sir, 
* 1 thank you for my deliverance, and . 
hope you'll forgive my preferring Mn 
Samuel Austin to Lieutenant I^osier. 

. ^ Adieu r . 



♦ • •• I 



* The liveried lovcr has since become 
the husband of Lady Susan, and we ihia* 
gine, that the possession of ten thousand 
a-year will be a passport for Mr, Austin, 
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in spite of the «houlder-knot, to the ta* 
bles of some q£ the first families in the 
kingdom/ 

** Yes, to thcir Faro tables, at leastj** 
aaid Ly ttleton. ** But what do I see ?** 
taking up the paper he had just laid down. 
" Is it possible 1 can it be ?— " 

"What agitates you so?" said the 
Countess. 

" Moreton Hall !'* exciaimed Ly ttleton. 

'*What of Moreton Hall?" 

« It is to be sold !" 

" All the World knows that," said the 
Countess ; ^' but why should that agitate 
Martel — — I mean^ how.does that cön- 
cern you ?" 

'*. I must be the purchaser." 

" You ? Do you mean tct settle in Eng- 
land^ then r** 

" I must be the purchaser." 

** Haveyou an idea of its value?" 

^' If it cost me a million; I must be 
the purchaser." 
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" Don't let the auctioneer know that ^* 
Said Mr. Flirt. 

Ly ttleton again took up the paper and 
read aloud : 

* Valuable Freehald £state*^Mano« 
rial rights — Great and small tithes — Ca- 
pital Gothic Mansion — Park — Pleasuie 
grounds/ *' Strange coincidenoe with- 
in a day or t^o of my arrival| to be 
pat up to public auction i'' 



8CEME 21. 

An Interruption was now occastoned 
by the entrance of a personi whom the 
Countess introduced as the Honourable 
Mr. Light. He was dressed in the most 
eccentTic style of coachmanship. He 
wore a brown beaver hat with a broad 
brim, which seemed üxed on bis head ; 
a box coat with from ten to fifteen capes, 
which reaclied to hi$ wäist ; a groom's 
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frock, with mother of pearl buttöpy 
of the size of a dollar ; a striped worsted 
waistcoati about six incbes in kngth; 
and a pair of buckskins, Avbich Tcached 
from the arm-piti to the ancles^ where 
they were met by thetapS'of hhbootn,. 
iivhoae strapa toacbed the ground»: 
. Such was the dress of the Honour* 
itble Mr. Light ; whO| Aourishinga coach- 
man's whip over bis head as he ente/ed^ 
addreised the CountesSi with — 

" Well, St. Orville~go or not— nowV 
the time— *pon my soul it'ill do the busi- 
ness — such a style dont often ofFer«. Look 
at it — only gaze — see how the oew one» 
«tare.** 

JLn the squapc stood bis new*invented 
vehicle, and four finc horscs, The ridi- 
culous whimsicality of the machine ex- 
cited the wonderof Lyttletop^.; wbo^en- 
.quired of the hauourable owncr, whathe 
called it • 

*^ Caut hit upon a atriking namcr—iti 
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i|uitc unnamcahle^^^dW my own invcntion. 
•-*What dö yoü say, St. Orville— like tbe 
artiele, eh— Will it dö r 

*' What a questioo» Light I^It is a y 
masterpiecct" 

^^ It 18 the very acme of fashionable 
notoriety^-I defy any inventor of modern 
oddities to go beyond it. Caa any one 
Bayi he coüld ever have imagined such a 
vehicle? Every part of It'dispUyB bri- 
giüality of genius." ; 

^* Right, St. Orvm&— thankye for tU 
bmt ril caH it The Original.f 

.^^ Your duU fellows who hmild carriages 
professionally»'* Said the Counteas> ** would 
have puzzled tbeir \rit$ for years, and 
never harc conceivcd a thing like tbat» 
They would have pondered about safety, 
comfort, and Utility; celei^ty of motioo, 
ease to the horses, elegance of design, and 
simiiar ridiculous common*place stuflf." 

<^ To bc sure ; so they would-^but 
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tip me over, if ever 70U patch me plodf* 
ding at that — ^noj no ; I meant something 
new — an4 I think IVe hit it — And now 
doubt me if you can^ Countess ;— -not a 
soul bas Seen tt before you. Fat Lady 
Cbesner Mrould give a thousand to have 
tbe first drive— but no— here I am— punc- 
tual^-constant — steady to my bargain— ^ 
Sut Vve more to teil you yet.— -Where do 
you think I shall spank you ?" 

-«Wherer 

'^ To the match ! — A famous tbing !-^ 
Not above a dozen in tbe secret— all the 
London police and county quizzes arc 
diddled — none of them know the spot." 

"Whatspot?" 

"Ambo Park — Stands in twocounties — If 
tbe quortim of one sbire smoke the buslf 
ness, away we're off to' the other.— Ambo' 
Park for everlf^-Tbat's the scene of sportl!' 

^^ What does he maan ?" said Lyttleton 
to the Countess. 

^< You do not comprebend^*' ^aid sbe. 
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'' With Mr. Light's permission, I will ex* 
piain." 

** Oh; certainly, with all my heart. 
What the gentleman is new, is he ? Dont 
remember the article— frefth importation, 
I suppose." 

^' Be it known to you, then, Mr. 
Lyttletoii» that since the demise of her 
poor dear lord, being in possession of va* 
rious goods and chatteis, and not yet in 
the last stage of personal decay, the 
Dowa$«r Countess St. Orvillehas received 
a variety of proposals to re-enter the holy, 
honourable, and happy 8tate> of wedlock. 
Among others, Sir» the Honourable Mr. 
Light, the gentleman who now Stands be- 
fbre you, and whom^ possibly, from his 
appearance^ you would not suspect to be 
the son of a peer, and a Senator of this 
realm^ has made me the most flattering 
overtures.*' 

Mn Light bowed in the true coach- 
inan*like style-— twirled his whip, and 
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buttoned and unbuttoned hU great coat: 
«nd then said, ** what's the matter with 
my appcarance— where's the M. P. ,who 
cuts a bettcr figurer*' 

** It would be tedious," continued the 
CountesSy ^^ to detail the numerous proofs 
of his profound regard. Had be been a 
rieh miser^ I am persuaded, he would 
have evlnccd the sincerity of his suit by 
placing at my feet his bags of gold ; had 
he been a poet, he wöiild - have stripped 
Parnassus of its choiccst flowers to weavc 
a chaplet for my brow ; had he beca 
prime^minister, I am convinced he would 
have sacrificed all the aims of his am- 
bition fo my humour; and that, by a smile, 
I might have.purcbased the fate of na- 
tions! Can I doubt, for an instant, thät 
be would have acted thus, when I behold 
this representative of the people in his 
character of a member of the ^arouchc 
Club, inventing an indescribable and un* 
nameablc vehicle, on purpose to, convey 
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me half a hundred miles, to participate 
ii\ thc refined delights of a boxing matcb? 
Not Cleopatra's seif, in all tl)e splendour 
of Imperial State, with the world s master 
for her slave, evercxciied so muchhoniage. 
as should I in the ring at Ambo Park ; 
where Gulley — Crib, the Champion — 
Dutch Sam — Big Ben, with their varicus 
patrons, Priiicesj Peers, Pickpockets, 
and all the. motley multitudc of St. 
James*s and St. Giles's, would gaze at, 
and adore, nie as the tutelar goddess of 
briiisers." 

" Bravo ! Bravo ! Covintcs^, well said ;* 
cxclaiined the amateur coachman. '^ But 
w€ liave no time to lose — come, equip — 
equip — You have no comprehension what 
a gay gfrand thing it will be." 

At this moment a shout was heard in 
the Square, which drew the whole party 
asecond time to the window. The crowd 
of people which had gathered round the 
carriage^ suddenly becasfue tumultuous» 
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The grooms of the honourable Mr. Light 
were exercising their pugilistic prowess 
against three or four athletic execution- 
ers of the law, who had remorselessly 
seized the carriage and horses of their 
master, by virtue of a Warrant from the 
sherifFof Middlesex. The by es tanders 
were divided into parties, some aiding, 
and some resisting the ruthless fangs of 
law, and a general engageiiient ensiied» 

" What*s the cause of this ?" said Ly t- 
tleton. 

** Cause-^A most infemous cause T said 
Mr. Light : ** tried the term before last. 
A scöUndrel of a tailor — Don't owe him 
above five hundred : and if the utireason- 
able rascal would but have had patience 
tili our party walk over to the right band 
sideof the Speaker, Iprotnised him acon- 
tract, that would have cleared him five 
thousand." 

While he was speaking, the terrified 
horses broke frem the grasp of the per- 
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sefii who attempted to hold them^ set ofF 
at füll speed, dashed the new, inde- 
scribable/ and unnameabk rehicie to splin- 
ters against the iron raiiings in the square, 
and galloped into Piccadilly, with the 
fragments at their heels, foUowed by the 
shouting multitude^ the bailifFs, the 
grooms, and the Honourable Mr. Light 
himself ; who, vanishing most uncercmo- 
niously from the witnesscs of his dis- 
grace, joined, whip in hand, in th6 pur- 
5uit." 

8CENJE III« 

** Now, what says Mentor, to thi» 
first specimcn of the suitors of his pu- 
pil?" Said the Countess to Lyttleton. 

*' Pupil r e3{claimed the Reverend Mr. 
Flirt, with an air of surprise, clevating 
his pendant eye-glass tq his nose, and 
Ätaring at Lyttleton. 

" Yes, pupill" Said the Countess; 

XOL. I.- H V 
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*^ but don't be alarmed, my good Master 
of — Arts; I shall not discard you. Mr. 
Lyttleton has formerly given me a few 
lessons— buthis subjects do not interferc 
with yours. c When one is occasionally 
reminded, as it will sometimes happen, 
in spite of fashion it^elf^ that we have a 
heart, a mind^ or a soul, or whatever you 
call it, tben Lyttleton'15^ lessons are valua- 
ble indeed. But liow rarely that is the 
case : while every hour one Stands in 
need of a master in those arts and accom- 
plishments, of which the Reverend Mn 
Flirt is a professor. 3?or instance: 
Lyttleton, though a layman, could never 
have read to me, in English, the manu- 
script novels of Monsieur Le Marquis 
de ■' " — , with which you half- 

shocked even me; but as all the world 
reads thepi, I could not be ignorant. 
Then again, Lyttleton is as incapable of 
unravcHing the charming mysteries of a 
delightful Paragraph of inuendo scandal, 
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as Omai of Otahcite would havc bccn — 
and would be as much at a loss to 
explain thc hicroglyphics of our fashion- 
able chronicles, as I am to dccypher thc 
characters on Alexander's sarcophagus at 
the British Museum. Such a being, my 
dear Reverend Mr. Flirt, would makc as 
awkward afigure ina cabinet of scandal, 
as you would in a synod of grave di- 



vines." 



** Your ladyship, I perceive, is as fond 
as ever of raillcry,** said Ly ttleton. 

"There is so much charming spright- 
liness in the sallies of her ladyship/' said 
Mr. Flirt, ** that for my part, I fecl proud 
of being the object even of her sarcasms, • 
when it affords her ladyship an opportu- 
nity of displaying the force atid brilliancy 
of her fine fancy." 

Accus tom cd as was the Countess to thc 

incense of adulation, this offering of thc 

clerical flatterer had more meanness in it 

than her good sensc could bear. Shc 

m2 
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blushed ; and to hide her blushes, stooped 
to pick up the newspaper which Roscius 
hadtorn; whenhereye, attracted by the 
reut, rested on the advertisement of the 
distressed widow. A silenc©?of two mi- 
nutcs cnsued— Then — 

" You havc offended me, Sir," she said, 
in a setious tone^ to Mr. Flirt ; *' and I 
am this instant furnished with the means 
of inflicting apenance upönyou." 

" My lady !" said the alarmcd secretary. 

"I gave you ten guineas to leave at 
BirchaU's, as my subscription to Madame 
Itahni's concert. You will do nie the 
favour to take the money immediately^ 
accorfling to this direction ; but on no ac- 
count mention either my name or your 



own.'* 



" Am I to understand, that your lady- 
shipis serious?" 

*^Yes; for once iti my life, scriousj 
and, if to relinquish frivolity for a mo- 
«lent, should disqualify me for cver as a 
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candidate for fasbionable notoriety, you 
niay, if you please, add to the anecdote — 
that my lamentable misfortune was occa- 
sioned by an odd combination of the 
Speech ofachaplain, witli the action of 
a lap-dog." 

^' And — But — Then the concert — Yoiir 

ladyship will absolutely be too late 

You will.be shut out." 

'* Sir/' said the Countess, " I under- 
fitand you ; but monstrous as the (tieta- 
morphosis may be, to transform a 
clergyman from a purveyor of amusement 
into an almoner of charity, 1 must persist 
in my cruel request, and shall consider 
any furtherhesitation as rebellion." 

*' I fly to execute your ladyship's plea- 
sure. Upon my honour, I glory in being 
the bearcr of your bounty. I trust the 
object may be worthy : these things ccr* 
tainly are not always .impositions — and 
to-morrow possibly may be time enough 
for the concert." 
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sbfiNE IT. 



*' Why do not the powerful and tlie 
rieh bring honour, honesty, benevolence, 
and trutb, in fasbion?" said Lyttleton. 
"See, witb what ease tbe parasites of 
tbe gieat are made to ru|i to right or 
left ; to gopd or evil. Lady, lady ; look 
to tbis." 

** Miss Norton," said tbe Countess, 
" ma}' I beg tbe favour of you to run 
üver thio Jiiet in tbe music-room, TU 
join you prcsently, and we'U try it toge- 
tber." . 

Tbe Countess now alon^e witb Lyttle- 
ton, said: — 

'' Do you know, my dear Sir, tbat had 
it been my fate at this monient to bave 
bcen in Company witb tbe Reverend David 
Delude, of metbodistical notoriet}^ I am 
persuaded, tbat be would bave found no 
difficulty inconvincingnie, tbat tbere was 
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something supernatural, miraculous, or 
spirUualy as they call it in the incidentof 
this neurspaper: for as I perused the 
heart-rending Statement, and glanced my 
eye at the next advertisement, I expe- 
rienced Just such a sudden and over- 
powerlng qualm of mind as poor Lady 
Longface described to me as the means 
of her conversion and call, You per- 
ceive, that the announcement of Madame 
Italini's Concerts inmiediately follows 
this afflicting story. (Reading :) * A fevv 
pounds would enable this poor widow 
to carry on her husband's busiuess, and 
provide for seven children :' — all tliis 
distress I had neglected, and I hacl 
given ten guineas for ihe pleasure of 
hcaring a foreigner sing half a dozen 
songs — No, not even for any thing so 
rational as that ; but — for the valn boast 
of saying that I had done so. None 
but youi seif hear me, and I know you 
won't expose me; but at the moment 
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when my folly— why not call it by its 
right name, my guilt Struck tne, I actually 
feit something so painful at my heart ; 
something at once so real, andyet so in- 
clescribable, that I can no otherwise con- 
vey to you an idea of the Sensation thaii 
in the old-fashioned Jargon of a book, 
which speaks of conscience, bat which, 
in polite circles, you know. is never to 
be mentioned. Now, though one- should 
to a certainty be laughed out of counte- 
nance, if such a word slipped from t^ö 
tongue in Company, between you and me, 
I am inclined to believe, from what I 
feit and feel, that there is positively such , 
a thing as conscience." 

" Is such a thing!" exclainied Lyt-tle- 
ton.—— *' The blind may doubt the 
power of the solar rays, Eliza ; andlaugh 
to hear men talk of light and shade. So 
they, whose hearts and minds by avarice, 
ambition, or sensuality, are rendered in- 
capable of feeling or of reasoning, may 
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question the existence of such emotiofts 
as you» havjB attempted to describe. Yet 
not niore palpably demonstrable to cor- 
poreal sight, is total darkness from light's 
meridian blaze, than to ike unsophistl* 
cated soul, are truth's bricht dictates 
from the gloom of error; and virtue's 
inipulse from a guilty thoughtT 

^* Is it not a shocking thing then, my 
dear Sir, that the World should be made 
up of such blind, sophisticated creatures, 
as we all are? I except you of qpurse ; 
but I mean such foHcs as poor I, and tea 
thousand others that I could name, who 
really do most wilfully shut our eyes and 
hearts to those bright dictates, and 
thosq virtuous Impulses ; and sufFer our- 
selves to be led blindfolded, wherever 
the crowd mores ; hearkening to no voice 
but that of fashion, and regarding no Im- 
pulse but that of fear, lest one should 
not be able to'keep up with the throng 

of foola.'^ 

^ 
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^' Well may you fear," said Lyttleton^ 
with mock sorrow. " Woeful incleed 
is your lot, if compelled for a moment, 
as at present^ to remove the bandage froiu 
your eyes, aad seek aut away of your 
own." 

** In such cases, no doubt," replied 
the Countess, ^' the aforesaid dictates 
of truth would be very convenieut 
guides." 

" And the impulses of virtue,**- said 
Lyttleton/* niost cheering conspanions« 
Yet let me caution youagainst beconsing 
a mere crcature of Impulse — let the un- 
derstanding approve the act whicU the 
Imagination prompts, otherwise whatever 
good to others may result from your con- 
duct, it is mercly the ofFspring of fana- 
tacism/' 

*' Aflmitted — ^admitted^ my dear Sir. 
I am aware what a niost delightfully 
harmonic machine such a piece of Orga- 
nization as I am would be if I could 
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but make tliis gidcly noddle and this 
fluttering heart to form a diapason." 

" The concord is practicable, though 
to a lady of fashion,! allow, not very easy. 
— Yeti once formeda higher expectation 
of my fairfriend, than thatshe would flut- 
ter away life in such a listless character.'* 

" Nor shall she wholly disappoint 
you; — Even yet there is enougb of time 
remaining ta redeem a part at least of 
the fair promise of my youth." 

The^ Countess uttered these wordj- 
with a glowing energy — and Nvhen re- 
collection checked the animatiou of her 
expression, the crimson tint upon her 
cheeka remained in blushes for the boast 
she made, and her eyes told the humility 
that succeeded it. 

" That is an impulse that I trust will 
ripen into the firmest resolution.'V 

** If I could hope for the aid of such 
a monitor, as Lyttleton is qualified to 
be> I would defy the sneers of all the 
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fashionable world ; throw off the servile 
yoke of imitalion, and act in future 
from motives originating in my o\vii will, 
and sanctioned by my own-^conscience 
I was positively ^oing to say again — 
But alone, and unaided in the vast region 
of fashion, I dread to be pointed at as 
an innovator. The rational, the con- 
scientious being, we have been talking 
of, would be such a non-deiscript among 
the people I have hitherto mingled with, 
Jliat the effect of a scarecrow upon birds^ 
is but a poor image of the fright I should 
occasion. , Still, I candidly confess, that 
I am not at ease as I am. tn the circle 
of which I am one, every thing of latd 
lias run intd extremes — .There is no me- 
dium between impiety and fanaticisra— 
the majority are äthiests, and the few 
that are not, have turned methodists. — 
Now,I have no sort of desire either to 
patronize atheistical lectures in my own 
drawing room j or to build a chapel for 
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saints. But let me recollect myself — I 
am absolutely confessing to a man in a 
mask— -Yes, Ly ttleton, you are a being of 
so muth mystery, that I can oßl^ regard 
you as the shadow of a frieiid — and bc- 
fore I can bring myself to believe that 
you are any thing but a ghost — I 
have a thousand enquiries to make» 
What brings you to England ? Do you 
intend making a stay? and wcre you 
seriou» about Moreton Hall ?** 

** Inclination has brought mc to Eng'* 
land — I intend to stay here if your go^r 
vernment will permit me — and I was very 
serious about Moreton Hall." 

" You really intend to purchase it? 

" Certainly ; if it bc possible/'^ 

" You never were in England before?'* 

** I have not said so." 

" Well then, \vithout further evasion 

« 

— -Whence arises your anxiety to pur- 
chase Moreton Hall ?^ 

** That question;i my fain catechist, 
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]>oint8 to a secrct, which you will oblige 
me by not seeking to explore." 

Lyttleton said this with an expressive 
gravityof tone and countenance, placing 
his band sorrowfully uponhis heart. 

** Your pardon, Sir but, I also 

feel an interest in the fate of Moreton 
Mall; and cannot be indifferent as to 
who may become its possessor." 

" You feel an interest — You^.Eüza — 
Pardon me, - Madam ; but it is,strang.e-r^ 
it 18 remarkable. — What interest can 
your ladyship have in thafate of More^ 
ton HallV 

** That question, my grave jcatecbist> 
points to a secret, which you will obUge 
me by not seeking to explore.!* 

This was said with an air half serious^ 
and half in arch-mockery of Lyttleton. 

^ Let me, however, relieve you from. 
the dread of a competitor," continuect 
the Countess ; " I had no design of be* 
Coming a purchaser myself ; though I 
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have written to the auctioneer, to re- 
quest the favour of knowing^ as soon as 
possible, thenameof its new possessor/' 

" Whenis itt(>.b«soldr" said Lyttleton. 

** This very day !" 

*' This day !" echoed Lyttleton, taking 
up the newspaper, and reading : * At 
Garraway's CofFee-house, 'Change-alley, 
Cornhill, this Day, at One precisely.* 
Tis so, indeed — I have not a moment ]to 
lose/' 

•* Shall I Order a carriage ?'* 

** By no means— I might as well wear 
your livery — and I wish to be quite in 
obscuro; besides, I shall visit the work- 
housc, ere I see you again. — Nay, don't 
Start. — For,. if yoii permit me, I shall dg 
more. Are you,.orare you not in ear- 
nest, Eliza, in the wishes you express 
fo** the renewal of our friendship." 

*^ Indeed, most fervently, I solicit it.'* 

*^ Will you, then, allow me 'to claim 
your protection for an aged wiercbant. 
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whom it has been my happiness to deli- 
ver f r m a workhouse ?" 

" You ask much — what will the World 
say — but why should I prefer tfteir Gla- 
mour, to my own approbatioh? — Bring 
the old merchant by all means/* 

*' Noble efFort! One trial more: — I 
have also met by accident, with a friend- 
less female orphan» Your bounty to the 
distressed family, 1 trust, has been well 
bestowed ; but, the objeet to whom I al- 
lude, is one whose case peculiarly calls for 
the protection of a lady of rank and 
fortune; and never can the sanctionof 
your ladyship's name, or the benefits of 
your wealth, be more honourably em- 
ployed. Shall I bring the young woman?" 

" I know discretion ever regulates the 
Impulse of your benevolence, and I place 
myself with pleasurfe at your disposal." 

^* Eliza; you renew the hopes of my 
youth— -you make me once again think 
nobly of my species. — In a few hours 
M-e meet again," 
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CHAPTER Vlir. 



SCENE I. 

Ltttleton ordered the driver of the 
hackney-coach to stop at Lubbock and 
Co/s in the Poultry, where hedischarged 
bim, ^ ^ 

Having transacted his business thcrc, 
he was Coming out of the banking- 
boiisc, when he was recognised by Mr* 
Crisp, who was in Debatt's, the pastry- 
cook's shop opposite, sipping a custard, and 
listening to the scandalous chronicles of 
an old lady, ' who was pretending to fur- 
nisli the key to a newspaper taleof Love 
and Murder, in which only the initials 
of names were printed. The apothecary 
iio sooner espied the object of his fever- 
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ish curiosLty, than jumping up, he at- 
tcmpted to place his custard glass on the 
counter ; but unfortunately deposited its 
Contents in the old lady's lap, and ap- 
plied the iron-bound heel of his shoe to 
her triple-corned toe at the same moment, 
Deaf to her screams, he took a harle- 
quin's leap over the feathered head of 
her grandson, a little boy in a scarlet 
jacket^ and nankcen trowsers, and 
reached the corner of Lombard-street^ 
just as Lyttleton had turned up Com* 
hin. 

His first im pulse was to overtake him, 
tap hiui on the Shoulder with a *' Hern/' 
and a " How d'ye dor" but the genius 
of curiosity checked his arm in time ; 
and he determined to watch him at adis- 
tance. 

As Lyttleton walked slowly, Crisp was 
obliged to loiter; and haviug stopped 
under pretence of reading " The Rieh 
State of the Wheel/' in all the Lucky 
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Lottery Offices, he suddenly lost sightof 
the object of his vigilance. His heart 
beat with joy, however, when he again 
descried him turning the corner o( 
^Change Allcy. Pretending to examine 
the price of Stocks^ in Richardson, the 
bookseller's window, he kept his eye 
upon him, tili he again turned a cor- 
ner ; then following at a short distance^ 
he perceived that he entered Garraway's 
CoiFee House. 

'* Now would I give the world to know 
what brings that stränge old fellow here/' 
Said Crisp to himsclf. ** It must be so — 
Miss Perryman is right — he is a spy of 
Buouaparte*s — Oh, Matthews! Matthews! 
thou wonderful performer of Metamor- 
pboses, what would I give for thy tr(m&' 
^ogrifybig powers ! I'd turn rayseif into 
a different character every hour, and 
stick close to thisimpenctrableincognitus 
all day, without his suspecting who was 
at his elbow. 
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He followed him into the GofFee-room, 
which was literally crowded with Jews, 
Turks, Quakers, Parsons, Merchants^ 
Merchants' clerks, Brokers, Lavvyers, 
Agents, Captains, Porters, Peers, and 
persous of alniost all descriptions^ drawn 
into one focus by the love of gain. 

" ril xnix in the crowd, and keep as 
mach out of sight as possible," said Crisp, 
stcaling to the left hand of the room^ as 
Lyttleton turned to the right. 

Round the bar were coUected more thaii 
a^ hundred persons, jostling each other, 
and scramblihg to obtain the viands^ 
which the landlord, with a good-humour- 
ed, rosy face, was dealing out with ex- 
pert celerity, assisted by three 6r four 
^ flying waitcrs. While 'the wondering 
eyes of Lyttliton were employed on this 
scene, his ears were assailed with tlie 
discordant cries of " Soda, soda !" — * 
" Who wants spruce ?" — Capillaire, and 
water." — . *' Ham-sandvvich." — "Rum- 
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Doctor." — "Give me cbange."-^** Sevcn- 
pence*" — **Beef-sandvvich.'' — " Scven- 
pende," — " Brown stout." — '* Spruce, 
spruce/ — " Ten-pence halfpenny.** — 
** Walter/'— " Coming, coming." The 
vocal part of this cofFee-house concert 
was instrumentally accompanied by thc 
incessant drawmg of corks, and thc 
frothing and whizzing of spruce beer, 
bottled'ale, and soda water. 

Crisp who had becn silent five minutes,. 
,could no longer restrain bis tongue : but 
jostling himself close to Lyttfeton, 
touched the sleeve of his coat, and 
cleai;ed his own throat by a loud " Hem/' 

" What is the occasion of this assem- 
blage?'' Said Lyttleton. " Who arc these 
people scrambling with such eagerness 
for food? — They appeaf half-famished/* 

" Proof you're a stranger, Sir, — any of 
our cits would have explained what it U 
tö take a sandwich at Garraways. — 
This is a sort of fashionable city luncheou 
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for gentlemen who do not dine tili seven 
in the evening; and for some that do not 
dineat all. — Ho'pe I havcthehonour to see 
you prettywell this morning? — Hern ! — 
hope theCountess St.Orville is prctty well?" 

Thrs last sentence was uttered in a 
higher key, purposely, that it might strikc 
the ear of a young man genteelly drcssed, 
who stood near him; and whom he 
introduced to Ly ttleton, before the latter 
had time to reply, 

" Give me leave, Sir," said he, " to 
introduce to you my friend, Mr. Mason. 
— Mr. Mason, my friend Mr. — Hern !" — 
Then taking Lyttletou by the sleeve, h« 
whispered inhisear, in despite of his re- 
»istance -r- ** My friend Mason, Sir — is 
asört of out-door editortothe newspapers 
— he is a very clever dog — alittle satirical 
or so, bat means no härm. By attending 
this house for several years past, hc is 
acquainted with every character here. 
He stagged you in a minute as a stran- 
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ger. You'H find him very entertaining.** 

Lyttkton merely bovved, 

Mr. MasoD/ however, was onc of those 
characters, who require very üttle draw- 
ing'Out, when it appearcd to him that hc 
was likely to pick-up any thing in cx- 
cbange. This was the motive of liis ac* 
quaintance with Crisp, from whom hc 
frequently gleaned the materials of a 
Paragraph. Hearing that Lyttleton was 
an inmate of St. Orville-House, hc 
fastened on him with a strong determi- 
nation to tiirn him to somc account. 
Crisp having remarked that the sccnc 
was quitc ncw to his friend Mr. — hem ; 

" The Garraways of our times is a very 
different scene, Sir, from that described 
by the Spectator," said Mason. 

" It is still the rendezvous of yoiir mer- 
chants and money-^lealers, is itnot?" said 
Lyttleton. 

" Why yes— that is — no — I should say, 
in a certain sense— I mean, it was — but 
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it is ^etting rathcr obsolete — rather on 
the decline as to eclat, — We havc new- 
modelled every thing so completely ia 
the present times — thatit is by no meana 
surprising old-fasbioned coffee-houses 
lose tbeir attractions. 

" My friend Afason, Sir/' said Crisp» 
" you must know, is a holder of shareis 
iu an Opposition concern called the New 
Auction Mart." 

" Pray what is that T 

" It is, Sir/' Said Mason, ^' a superla- 
tively elegant cdiflce,erected in Bartholo- 
mew Lane after classical models o£ all 
the Orders of architecture, and designed 
for the exclusjive transaction of that 
department of the extensive business 
of this opulent metropolis, which is 
cxecuted in the rostrum, by the means öf 
eloquence and an ivory hammcr, vul- 
gärly denominated sales by auction. Th« 
thing, Sir, was absolutely called for by 
the superior refinement of the tiines,** 
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** Refinenieut of the times !— fLefinc- 
mentl** miiml)led an oW gentleman, in a 
cocked hat, theonly one in the röom be- 
stes Crisp's, **yeflnemcnt of tlie tirfic^," 
repeated he, thrusting his handsjleeper 
and dieeper into his breccbes pocket, as 
he: stooH with his back ' to the fire. 
^* QuacKcryvof the times, yoii mcan, 
young-flellow;;!*^ . ;.■ , . ^ • 

*• Sir," 'Said * Ma«oti ; **' 1 dotf t qmite 
comprehencL? 

**'! say cjuackery^qüackery— Tis the 
age of quäVkery*— iVüth and piain dealing 
arebutof vo'gae; and tte camtnonest'wants 
and plainest purposesmustxiow be sn pplied 
and putsliöd'by' tlie most iiiipudent dis- 
guises and'crooked courses: even the 
hüngeV stnd thirst of our city apprentices, 
yoiiseey must notv be qu.icked üke the 
vapours of a fine lady ; the rcin-deer's 
tongue, or the boar's-haii), must be 
cut into sh'ces, and nick-üamed Sand- 
wiches ; and pump • water must be 

VOL. I. I 
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impregnated with fixed ^ir, icorkadi up 
in a bottle^ aml p^y tlie dtxty o( a quack^ 
medicine, ere thie clerk^si ffom our 
counting-l^uses can be wpplied. wJtb':a 
Imicheon." 

^' You are rathet severe» Mr. Stubba»'* 
Said a little pert, Isharped-nosed maa, 
smartly dress^, aod povirdeced, witb a 
bündle of papers stickin^öut of eaph of 
bis coat pöckets ; '^ biit thece's a good 
deal of truth in what you sayJ* 

A& this. little gentlein^ spol^e, be was 
in the practice of tijti.ng himaelf upqu 
his toes, and rubbing bis hands: with an 
air of self-satisfaction. 

^* Well ; but what do you sfiy to spmcf 
shares in the new Caittle LifelnsunM^ce? 
— famous good cornjern— up^ up, up, up 
they go—- not a $hare to be had m tijBfo 
days." 

*' Quack, quack» quack/* said old 
Stubbs. " Öh age of quackery r 

*' See you don't lik« it-^Well^w.hat. 
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do you say to the Portaea-Island Water* 
Work&~or thc Strand Bridge— Surrcy 
Institution— Gplden Lane Brewery — 
CvoydGEi Canal~-£ast London Water-^ 
WorH^h^Auction Mart — Cominercial 
Dock-- West India Dock-*Grand June* 
tion —r National Theatre — Gas Iights. 

- -£h ? wbat not h^ngdo?— w;el\» when you 
want me-^^know: vhere to find me.-«Pm 
your matik^**buy. ox ae)H which you will ; 
quite qf^te&t with, ^ small commissioD^ 
and the tur<i o^ tbe Hmrket/' 

^^ Prayi wbat rs . that per^on's profes* 
tion ?** aajd Ly ttkU^n . to CriiBp. 

- *' Who is hcji Afas^Ä S" said the apo- 
theeary« 

" Don't'you know Timniy Tattle ?< 
said'M^«on; ^^ I tbought all the world 
knißw little Timmy : he*s as good- 
najaif ed a: felloW as ever llved; he will tie 
your shoe * string» will carry you a 
m^iaage ojr a parcel with all bis beart ^ 
dq a^y tbing in the world to scrve hia 



1/2 THE MAGfC (>F W^ALTH. 

. . . . • . 

frienäs, except lenditig them »moh^y * 
wrthout security. Some forty years ago, - 
Timmy's statiou was oii an elevated 
pitce -of wood bctwmi the hiffd-^he&fci * 
of an old Iady*s chariof ; where"i*emg- 
somewhat abridged in ihe usaäl altitudfe • 
of ä foot-boy, he acqu^ired^the^habit öf 
Standing* on bis toes, that ^bis 4iaf>d^ 
migbt ferfch the holders; TItn by bis " 
careof the smairbeer änd bricktlof^t won. 
the good graces of shi« mistrefss ; 'älKl 4t' 
/her decease, was rewarded by a-hündred 
pound-lcgacy. That oiti Gödger jftibe 
cocked hat, whö is tbiTty ^ea^oMer* • 
than he looks tö be, vras '€Keciit«or to 
the old lady, and first put Timmy ifito 
the road to w^alth. By* bustiing 
incessantly, and bowing and • stÄißng * 
perpetuallyand indUcriminately, Timmy . 
Tattle has cpntrived to makci bis hundred 
pounds at least a hundk-ed thousaiid. 
But with tbe'wealth of a nabob, he still 
jretains the servility of the foot-böy, 
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and will touch. his hat to bis tallow- 
chandler, in the same style precisely as 
he woulcl to,a Knight of the Gerten. 

" But Sir," €oatinued Mason, in an 
under tone of voice, addressing Lyttle- 
ton ; /' Do you obaerve tbose three per- 
sons s^uding. at the other end of the 
room ? Hirn in the middle, I suppose, 
you knpw,'* 

" No indeed/' said Lyttletpn. 
' ** I understood you were an inmate, of 
St. Orville House. Thatyoung gentle- 
man is brother-in-law totheCountess> the 
celebrated St Orville the minor. He ifl 
as well knpwn in 'C hange AUey as in 
Bond-street« Ev^ry day you may see 
bis phaston and four bay», with two 
grooms in the bind bpot, standing for an 
hour in Cornbill.- The tall figure in a 
browQ wig, and broad brinv bat, witii 
bis poat buttoned up to bis chin, is a 
qipak^r, whom every body knows to be 
imme^sely ncb^ but nobody knows how 
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he became so. The sallqw-faced, thin 
little man, on the othersideoi^ thetninör, 
is a Jew negotiator between * old rieh 

• rogues that have money tö k»d at fifty 
' per Cent, and extravagant yoüng fools 
^ who will give a hundred rauher than 

• go without it/ — ^They are Coming tWs 
way/* 

They approached the box where Lyt- 
tieton and his presen^t compa^ibns were 
Standing. ' ^ 

St. Orville \irais diafigured ^^h •*!!«- 
treme adherence ^to a fashionafMe sFtylfc öf 
moruing dress; which gave ^^a ¥bi^ih 
and face TOmarkable for its 'ttatily Weairty 
and^graceiful symmetry; the appfearänite 
of a Stahle grooni. He bad only teoently 
entered his twenty-first yeaf ; bat Tiis air 
and countenance denoted that hetlrasß 
by Bo mean$ a novice öf ^e world. 

" Wärter ! pen, iiA, and parier, l will 
give you the promise in wiJting, cid g:en- 
tleman f isaid t^ie Ead to the Quaken 



**^«t vill ^at shigHlfy, toy lord, vith- 
öut a stämp— Bot vorth dift," teid the 
Jew, Bnappfing his ^flngers ; " not vorth 
dat." 

^It will not be deertied evidence 
against thee in the tiibünl^ls of West* 
hikister, imletfs it be Btaiiiiped.'' 

*' Why now, thy gbod ^cUows,*' sätd 
^he Earl ; ** wby s^oifld y^öu t^ie me 
with your iM^fiiien^icäl "Objedtions; yöu 

^ntm, iHkh of ytm, vei^ itrell, that «t 

any time it can be ^tan^d^ if neädfül.*' 
<VThee *tfytst «rtie, frittiä; but who 
Irin pay the cofrt tber^eKDf ?** 

'^ I wil|^ Mu Mät8dtln> t)n my hönour/' 
'''Pdti/h! fjfshäl vat nonsense; yout 
iordtfhi|> make gähne of üs-^-^H^t you pay 
for shot to flli06t yott^sfetf ; ha, ha ! — ^no, 
no, y&ii ste I iiihslt ftnnd my good iriendj 
^i^iish«^ ^fti^den be secure at ^11 points. 
Vat vould I think of myseÖ^to tafce bis 
^lonlsh fcfr äiy agenfey, aiid not sfee liim 
safe at all points^ ha, ha i dat's not my 
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•vay — ^I$adC' Isaäcs wöukl * n?ot have 'had 
so n^any tousands gp throughhis bandf, 
if he vas so gree» yo^ 4ee — ha> ha ! N'p 
pfFence your lordship:*' 

" Yoü want. tlle^•valKle of.the stamp 
paid.'dpwa.thenrTTls that it?" • ,. . ;^ 

" Yea;t th^t woukl.be, as i^is said, 
havurg Ball in th« .Stahle,". ^:;: » \ * 

" Ver truf, - Mj^jtit^F: ,Marsden j ^fr 
,true. An4 if you; jiave dq o^c^sipp to ricje 
Ball, you s^€^,Q\^ pw rretura. Min. «<%ibii^ 
inaster agam-^b?j;j,V^ Ij': ,; •: .; o .w -na 

" Well, ;^eU,, settliß it your Wfl'way ; 
oiily let US be ex^peditious, qvthß-BfjlßiWiil 
be pver beforeye agree. ij^'Qiis aijo^her 
ten pou^d^l^^,^f:sJi^{gmngA bs^H-pote.) 
NoAK comj^^whstt mu§tl write ? Yöuditf- 
täte, audl'U b^ aQ2janueii^ia.",t • ^ 

•' Vith all my heart ; begin at thetop^ 
my Jord.^Let mf.s^e. ^'^ Mishter Z^cbariah 
Mar^dea— ßifTT-" ! . . . :t , \' 

" . WellrrMishter Zachariah Marsden, 
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SiP.—-* " Very well ; tbat's done — geton 

quick — quick — ^^ . 

. . " As I am ander age/ 

, " Well ; what next r 

, " As I am under age/^ '' 

". Oh, Scribes and Pharisees I*^ ex- 
claimed St. Otville, " this will never da* 
man :r— we shall h& all day at .this .rate^- 
—See here, . I will scribble a Jaote* in two « 
poinutes/' , " 

r i 1 <<• Mr. Zachariab Maradt li.- ' > 

:" I hereby reqiiest aitd aturliorize 
you to purchase for me, and oa ta% 
accounty bat in yöur own name» ä Öer- 
tain Ereehold E&tate. calied - Moreton^ 

Hali;''^ 

" Moreton ,Hall !" loudly exclaimed^ 
Lyttle^on, who had overheard tbe con- - 

♦ • • * 

versation. 

The ^boleparty sta^ted with surprise. - 

" Vat diu you say, Sir r" said Isaacs, 

1.3 ■ 



** Didn't thec address thysdf unto me 
friend P* said Marsden. 

'Lyttleton, wit)iaut ccmdescenfding to 
repty^moved from thatlxrncfa (k) anotbier, 
and taking up a nevspaper, ^at down 
ftppärently to perase ft: but hh mind 
was occupied tkrith. Motetoti Aall, atrd 
the miaor St. OrviUe ; and fats eytt 
werc Ircquently turned to iht boX 
vhere he sat« In a few mititxteH ht 

m 

oliserved bim enteriog itüö cöfilersatton 
^atKMason. \ 

^ Dat letter do ver well ; botVeinust 
ipet some vi tiiesfa." 

r ^ Witnesa, witnessl Zouxsds^ mati, call 
the Walter for a witiiesa»" said ehe £ar1 ; 
^ or, let me see. — Ah, Mason, hoür doF 
Wbafs the news— neyer mind — here, 
sign tbfs paper my good feftow.** 

^ With extreme pleasure, ttiy Wd/' 
laid Mason. 

<' One witirtss fis goöd, fWö 1* Tbetter ;* 
9aid the Quaker. 



" Zoüirtils l" Said St. Ortille, " Why 
lAont you ptovtdfe witfle^ses ; and cllarge 
ttttii tu thc hilf— Ltfts üec' — — * 

*' Jlere is a Ifesp^cta'blfe frie^öd «f 

.ItoiÄe ; Mc Crisp, a gCntleinata tvho I am 

«üire ««(rM be prbud"^Aid Mas6n, ** Mh 

Crtsp, Lolfd St. thrvllte : Mr. Crisp, my 

lord." 

** Will you do me the favour, Sir ?" 
-tud his lordship^ 

" My lord, yourlordship confers an 
ficWoür t^bh ittt,'^ Said Mr. Crisp ; then 
^p|>iiig)ib ^tÜt ^at utid^ his atta, atift 
#)t^t{i)^ the tip öf his finger with hfs 
täfngtt^ h6 tbdk the peo, aod sigoed thb 
^apAer. * 

^ Bkäs tty shoul, Vaft ä long titlfe thle 
shentleman has got,'* said Isaacs ; (RcacU 
%ig) * C: C. €tUpt soit Proprietät, hitttt" 
Mbt, Mipätthtie, of Hin cekbrnted Rom 

Stiatoel^ '«^ St. Orvnie able to 'exi 
^^y^ks tliänks'ibrrlaUghifig; whelisud- 
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denl y ,the whoJe assemblaffe m thex(^ec- 
Toom w^s put in motion^j by a, proclainan 
mation thrice made in a stentoriap ^voice 
by the head-waiter» and in thesCiWords. 
• Messciurs Sk inner, Tuehiji, and Foj> 
rest's Säle of Freehpid Esta^te^ jnat 
going to begin; please^ to w^lkup $tairau 
gentlemen/' 



N 



8CENE ir; 



.<* 



In the . sale-fooßj at Ga^f?iway$ a^e e 
Bumber of tables, which it is the custom^ 
tosppead vvi^hbowlsof negus and puiicl)> 
and with biscuits, for the gratuitous re«- 
freshnient of tlie' Company, wbo. itake 
their seats indiscriminately in the^tdiffe- 
rent boxes. j ...,,, . .: 

Lyttleton sat dpwn at thp t^bl^nearest 

.to tije pulpi^, in;wi^ic^v.^.tl%^^^ 
had takeu his Station; and inthe.opp<^- 
Site box ßat ,Sj^. QijvUjjs, . vir^tl^j.^^gdea 
and Jsaacs. lie was. earjsif stly^ Yat^i,Dg 



: " Will y ou do m^ the houour, Sir, to takc 

a glas3 pf negus with nie," said Cri^p ..whp 

jajDüobserved;by.Lyttleton,.had seatevl biitv- 

sglf op tli^ o^her sid^ of . t^e same tay^. 

; '• r^'Hi §u\r.'.suid JLyttlet9ii: who, with 

a chilljpg fropn, fixing Ui» e\hc>w pn the 

table, and rcsting bis cbin in bis hanjd» 

tufiied bis b^ck on the mortified apo- 

tbfcary*, " j '..;• •• • ;•. 

*' Wby, Crisp," said MasOD^ S^M.Ät 

•^ext to Jjjq|ij( '• Vyiiat a, green-horti y ou 

n)cis,t Ijc. , Xpu.wijl pergeive, man, ' that 

Aoae;^t thj^fovstyiH^ar^^^^ a. äieof 

P^;th§?e. Ijguqrs." . . ;..,., i / . ;/ 

. ;" J^esf p:ie,.wbP;s]l!ipald have-tfipugbt 

of 'SucU .'^ tliii^gv Begip^c^^;. Str^liivm 

^^^".sai^yjQfii^p.;; "Jbwt it^nphody jtäkes 

aL j^ijOßf }P/f?y tiv^htat are they ^ fero.ugb*riw[f?^f 

ago^ wheu the monied world dined at one 



but the thhig i» quite a bore now, WlHHi 
the üfioüfed ifoM h cdiifpletely mtfrged 

-Che World Mneiik ei^ft o'i^lüäk. tlwjr 
Witt iittanag^ tfae^ thiftgs 'bester, 1 trtis^ 
«it «he AuctiM )tfart,^itd1fisteaa of^unch 
«Dd i^^s derveii|> i^iotiolSte^^äli^fllaMy 
•ind teftionttäe." 

^* Wbipp«d syflabtfbs H^uM ble Wrjr 
appropHately embletnaticat," sald t\Si 
SttoMs^ Miltt) «too^ bear. 

« Pray, Sir," «aid trlsp tö »taiton, «IT 
tdl the World diM ät tjigbt to^clocäc, '«^lA 
■md i« that bald-{>bt(fd oU ttitti'Makttt^ 
whot I perceive, has already <ikV6\ii(i& 'fiV^ 
tt rix biseaitk $ *attd, Vütjf^r lA h Ssj^ lias 
•#ftlkmied 0» iM«iy ghsaiti ^ üe^?* 

<< He n ft skgfitef öhfiMctclr, Wkö ft 
jjnppbl^d toibbiriit ftlAiöst^tf YkJttetfliiMl^, 
in tibBt- Way. Some say fbat be i^ ^ dis- 



tut H^ttlC «6V ihl4t<I^. 1^ 

sevähUt lieh »mKn ; fa. faber-Wn toeWMfe 



mmr.^ 



töntiom of the comfmtiy to tiife^iuMiiess cf 
theday; and the first \bt Ivas knocked 
doivn at ä ^od^äte price, witfhoift much 
competitioD. The second lot was Mott^ 
«m Hall. 

The agitätic* of Lyttletöü Wa« *o^*vt 
sible. He tippeated to'becemihätittg wtth 
lottie (ioweffui impressiofa *öf tke iHtnd^' 
and w'bile the auctioneet*, a^^isüstia^ was 
readingover t^e pri&^ |^aH:icufarft of the 
estate, he abruptly turned toünd lo Ciispi 
atid aard : — 

^ I liaw yöti fti^a tfhp«!', if^ich Loird 
St. Oi'vlHc urfotc.'* 

'< Mr. MatoD, Sil-, tKd ihe thtliMIbftO 
ihtfoduce me to hh fordtrhip, knd we botb 
had the hotiour t>f ^ttietoing the paper.^ 

•• It's a very odd ilrhitti t>f iht yotmg 
lord/' Said Mascnb '' to Tbfl Ul luve inxh 
an tihl )KrtD| fbr I'uttdersftaiid äie^honsc ä 






tuxiihlii7gv.^aßieces ;.but so-itiis-r-he iia^. 
authorised Marsden to purcliase it at an;^ 
price, anxj I have na doubt 0a% enj^aged 
to pay the most etcopbitant inttTQst for the- 
useof the. mpnißy/' 

" ile. shall not have it," aald Lyttle- 
toq. "^ , . . . .^ 

Just then, old Stubbs was accpsted by^ 
a skprt cbubby-faced man, who asked him 
*^ If, he lueaat to bid for Moreton Hall ? 
Be(;ause I .. caii rtelL ypii. ^iWjiat," says he^ 
•* I know.bow; to njake it a boröugh.'* 
^^^*4l boropghr'exclaimed Sjtubbs, straia* 
ing Iris.^je-Iids: ^ ' 

*' It has not the patronage o£ the bo- 
fpugh^'* Said the oth^r, "but whoever is 
owner of this estate, wiih a little prögCF 
)[qa^^gq|Deo*tjrif|)u$t;il4vays cafjry the »bo- 
pugU.,; iNovy. Mr. Stubbs, Tll teil you 
vhat-;;rt}ie thing js natjknown ,vand you 
can't lay out your njooey better.. I know 
(BVjsry.^apEe ^f ;thF.e?tate :-h^ve beenovet 
eyery inph pjf it. \%h^ 9.I4 haüi m npt 
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'Wprdi more.ltian thj^ yalije of the -mate- 
rials ; tlie rent-roU may be imprpvcd to 
thr^e thousaml . a-year ; it's not fifteen 
hundred at present. Now ril.tcll yoji 
.wbat;I;\viU undertake to get yoi^tifix 
thQu^andJbr the tsvpnoipiiiations eveiy 
electioxi." ,, . .: c, . ; - : .,,t 

j Oltü Stubba di.vedhis band> m.(his 
bre^ cbe$r|^ocH^t» .sf:rßw^d up |hi$4H'S,.^nd 
fixed ;hjs eyes pn t|if . floQr«T:TbeQ ßi|4- 
,denly turof ng rpijipd — J* I L^.^oing: tlikigs 
in a hurry. I wibb li^a^'kßpiivn.this bf- 
fore, Wilson. J|^l}.,;lrf, .yqijL , sp^e^Is 
it a certainty ; that ^he j^l^re^oa Ue^l 
Estate c^a ,be,i^9.de ,toj c^arry tjiyeabo- 
rouff)i?" . ; .', i/ . > • 

** 'With ©y pai^?g9fl(ien^— la^CfSJFtaintj. 
Tbewhole ei$.t^te bas I^eea dreadf^Uy.De- 
^lected; themansion h^ tjf^^q dpserted 
for several years by the Moretgft3, a»c|,^li0 
sleepy iDutiirh family tbat h£^ the nomi« 
nation at present doQS^nat dreain ,o£ bcing 
disturbed." 



^j * . . ,' , 



J»> 



** Ah* dö ydu -thitelc iM)ij<%feiie Üöft 
4ias your idiäas on Chfc subject ?" 

^' rirt^l yoti what :— ni'b« vfty öan- 
»did #?l!h "^Au. Y'oung St. OiVin* ä^lted 
^nife ; lie in jftnbkiotiB, büt he dui't touäh 
ihe ttüfFtill %e ii» tif tigc* IsaäCs htt ita- 
tioduced him to that sly olcl 'iitiakltr, 
MaMdcn ; but «fnder the roüe, 1 nAy 'teil 

ydo, that they <iMi«ti nothtüg tticuHs 
to du)}« him outof a f^w4Jttad^dSi 
» If 3 Vhdu^hVrt i«<6iüM ^i¥^ 'Üit tut- 

^'1^1 teil yott 'MrhUt«-rH ^tieün ib**- 
tHd I tfifiär deöeiVe yoü ?" 

'" Why too : btit yodr teWns We"^*««**. 

" Harkye," sajd Wilson, and ^vhHpettä 
Ibr a fliinute ot tVb "in fcis dfr. 

« To ifeturti 'onte thöuSatid, ?f ■bdth feö. 
iniliatidn« aite 'ntft Vbe ilftthig 'metefbei^" 
iiaid Stutfbs. 

•« Thöt's ths ^Ütg^iti^ idüd Wi^aOtt. 

« J isäy, Mr. StöWbfe,^ «aW MaSrtr, 
(twitching the old gentlefnan'b blböt^r,) 



/♦''Don't yofu think the Vorrupf ipn 6f 
the Times, almost äs romantic, änd 
more scandalöusly injuroüs than the 
' *Quackcry of the Tttnea r *" , 

^iddings had now b^giTüför ihe M0Y6- 

ton Hali Es täte ; and MarsdeA ttras ät 

preserit the hfgheeft t}ldder. Stubbs ad* 

vanced — Matrsden ädvanced tipon him ; 

and ä)e contest lay betwei^n thetiii tili the 

sum ofFered was so much above tlie süp- 

posed value of t!hä estate, ^^t a bo zz of 

it^onder Went rdand the rödm. ^ar^deii 

atlength dwisted. !hi väih S^t. Örvitte 

goaded him ; — supplictft^d — thne^tt- 

^med. The hafoimer wab raläed for the 

third time-upon StutibsV biddmg ; when 

Lyttleton töre, ^atid !n a tone of def erto J- 

naticm, bid aload, a kundredpoutids above 

him. Stut>'bs nöW dlsC^ifi<?d ; i\it hainmer 

feHjand Lytttetöh, having pronoimccÄ 

Im name alöud^ was d^cläred the pur« 

chkser of Möretön Hall/ 

While he was engaged with \3cLt 



I 
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» • 

^auctioneef 's X Clerk, in iBaking a- depowt 
on bis purchas^,. Crisp^ who had been 
Seen to speak tO'him,.wasassailed atonce 
hy St, Orville and Wilson, at the $aiiie 
inst^nt^with a score of questions resp^ect-^ 
ing l\im. 

All that he kncw, tKe :glib-tpngued 
apotbecary related with considerable em- 
. bellisbment, to the amazement oilm 
h^arers« , 

** Doyousaybeirjesid^s witb theCoun- 
tess?" «aid St, .QfviÜe. ' " L^lttleton! 
Ly ttjeton ! I;do i^ot recoUect tbe nauae.— 
Tis vjery stränge/* 

;//! ril teil ypu .whaC s^id. Wilson, 
" \% take ten. to qne^, th|i,t he*s an agent 
for the iS!flnW^,/wbo are up to evpFy thing 
in the boroi^gji. \jray, IVe had better 
pffers from that quarter than any other 
;paFty in the kingdom ; many a thing of 
the sort I've seen knocked down, in this 
rootn to their associated interest: and as 
to advowsons-^^nd presentations in. the 
church, there*s nocominguptotheirprices* 
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» . . * 



—I'll «n you "wt^it, i'f bishöprics cöuld. 
be brousfht t'öthe häftifiier-^-^-: — L"'.'-' ' ' 



"■ .V«t 



At tliis instant Lyttleton approäcli'cfd. 
Au unafFected dignitj^ • Cöilst^ailrty '^at- 
tended bis st^p's, 'dnd f)tit töfll^lit thc * 
race of impertineiits/who buzz like fl-fö's, 
rouml 'cliaracteii? i^ssf ' 'älii^llcfed' iffbiii' their 
tröütedme WacW. ^^ '"" '^^'-^ ;' "^ '' •' 

Even 'misoü, -^hd^ilfötÜ'^otn-ed'öf 
in'ferefet; ;\Vi)s aitm'itred' to'ä »fämniaiüty' 
with söitie b^'i1ii^'''hii^fiest bliaractfe'rs'm , 
tbe kingdöm,' w-asJ üttalfifö' t^* -'eÄcöütiter'' 




hts -tight'harfrf, be'- gav^i.p^ttfe'SttllH^^d- 
of addresring^hii^.- -'-'^ -/'^^ • '" -^'"i'"' 
The young Earl himself;VeH'scliDotfed' 
as he- wai m thö mba'cW'fcÖdft^f' fiöfite- 
nes«,' äntf^ftÄ'^ä-häfT- fcfain^ "elf ^ äcqua^tit^" ' 
aiice tWöü^W ilid- cöuttifeis, 1^^ m Ä-* 

had ever experienced since be ''ftft'^bl-''* 



" I belle ve I haye the ))Qnour of ad- 
dressing a friend of th« Covmt^ßfi of St. 
OrvWe."— 

J[^yttle(OD bowed. 

« My naroe ta St. Orville.*' 

I^ytÜeton. bowed again. 

^ We have been comßetitQrs, Sir ; bot 
yott mast allow me to 8^7). that havinglost 
it myaelf» laqd happy. that a friei^ of B)y 
aister 18 in posseasioo. of onie of the most 
iiQprovable^eat^tesiorthekiDgdom» linjiend** 
ed to.bid bigl)ii b^.t there U, no possibility 
of auopew 9gf^P^t t^iUiiputoiwefltb! 

'' Thi^re^ i^ i^ ppai»itjj|Uty,. at leaat toa 
aiQcere oiaij^ o^ re^lnrniog; aii unlimited 
compliment ; but I take U aa, yöu, ine^nt 
it, my Iio^d« ciWttjr/,' 

" Tl^p yoK,b9V)e*n> gc|t it^ n^jf lojcd 1 
Whftts?ia!ll<l9 ?— What al^aVi i; do|? Ppftr 
fey^ther -rr JHW , ^^ r^, fey tiher'a heart 'B 
br^K» . afit «wrif .«a ; I ftai^^ hene^-^hf made 
«> afu^i^ pf it|." j 

Thia ^x^^ a^l^ffft 1.<i^4^u9£«»^ 



\ 
\ 



4( 



cgEOe f{;oma j^uag mstic, wl lOsc 4i^}res9 was 
rendered visible by tt^afs, which tite back of 
his roughf haf^ conkl not r^x^\e $ßeedily 

ciVWgh ^ espape^. Observation. 

Silpfjce, Will^^n)," imic) St. Orvaie,-r 

Gp to, yojuf fajl|h^r,and TU ae^ jou thep^*' j 

*^ I hAp't tlfe b^rt to gq, my \ovär^ 

pray don't >^ l?id} ip?, JVH kfH bjw, pppi; 

oqM: soi4--rilf w;il^k^ll hioi-r-and hell die 

in prisoHf 

^ Pri|Kin!"e)(claia^ I^yittlftoiit ^^ die in. 

^ I \mfi «pin9)iitt«d w öwfoi?, Sir, ''wd St. 

<>yiQe, '' io penniHing^a^^pftrfwed farw^i 
faroily to Ijppft.t&at i «ight be tl.e pttr^. 
€;Ji389(of tfi^.eitajI^i.nQif yimi^^s. 

n<»?^TTwd Jth« yowpg £iri9»e9, (toiotin^ tn 

Lytlrtefe9p-T'* A«^ dp.yis»i|>kt)6xN u;i»?--T^|)my 
spfit^ foR fty^Hr, fxiy Jiiwdrtfjpmy »poek 

;agent be alr«(idj)[;at;|««;elhO«!^** 



( 
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• " Your tnost obedient, Sir/*säid a sprucc 

• * 

young spark to Lyttleton. ' ' • 

," Pray who aie ^cm,' Sir ?'' teid lile^ - • 
** I am a clerk in the hoiise^ FIkn- 
flam; 'Flit? aiia fco. ' Ourhouse,"Sit^;^have 
feci^ived ördefsto ^pply to tbe putthaseröf 
the Moreton ^tate, whoever'Fie mi^hrt be, 
eil behalf bP Mr. tlititon, of Moltton, with . 
ofifersnrghly'ädvantsfgeous för tlhe grantof 
some farms adjoining bis own lands^ the 
IrfisÄotwhiclVfeäve elapsed, and arenöw in 

ttife^ttonds of beggariy tenantsj someof them 

• • • I > 

gone to gfföl, andsömerca^iy torun away,** 
•^ Öt^pleäB^ yöär bonoüfittd a woundy 
faÄöehböd i" interropted the ni^tici ''Call 
fe}1*(tr*^beggarly agäinf, young 'cfeap, äild 
ni lay you spra wütig, so 1 "wuU. * It^is 
snef^b¥)itpflämahd^€(>. aisfnak'e^afrtheaiis- 
cttfeß^XDfulö Ciinti(Wi1(jOölcf Ät gb on as^he 
hlli«^0oiie^^fik*ii^g';aiei^*Ä^tÄ^ acre from a 
stÄtfVipg: (j««ily,'' w ^tft* to Mh^ <©Wn over- 
g^ivrti44?his,iif it^wdti't ^i'Uheiikc<bf such 
paper-kite-flyingrcfeIlo>#»«4 tbey/' * ^ 
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Lyttleton stood with his arnjs folded in 
an attitude of thought. 

" I am commissioned to say," continued 
Flim^flam's clerk, '' that Mr. Clinton is 
ready to advance handsomely upon any 
ofFer that may be made you, Sir, — as, from 
the contiguity of several of the farms to 
his own estate, they are worth more to him 
than any other person, — and he will either 
rent or purchase — or if money is an object, 
he will lend any sum that may be wanted." 

" Ihavebeen thinking," Said Lyttleton, 
addressing himself to the Earl, and turn- 
ing his back towards Flim-flam's clerk, 
**how soon I can visit Moreton Hall — for visit 
.it I will, before I sign a lease or an agree- 
ment — or give one verbal promise respect- 
ing an acre of . the estate. 'Tis long, I 
suspect, since a landlord's eyes surveyed the 
domains, or a landlord's ear was ofFered to 
the tenantry of Moreton Hall." 

" Nobly Said — nobly said !*' — exclaimed 
the earl ; " just so I should have done 

VOL. t. iL 
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myself : to say the truth, my bays are now 
fretting in front of the Royal Exchange — - 
and had I been the purchaser^ I should have 
galloped bang-up to the door of the Fleet 
Frison, made an inside passenger of cid 
Wilson, popped Billy here into the bind 
boot — and rattled away the ribbons, for 
Moreton Hall with a heart as light as my 
head." 

" You would have done this?" — said Lyt- 
tleton, with aniraation. 

** May I never catch the Speaker's eye, 
if such was not my purpose." 

" Well then— As you would have done, 
my Lord, you may still do. My pow^r in 
this respect is your's/' 

The earl stood amazed and silent. 

" Will .your vehicle carry another inside 
passenger besides the farmer ?" 

'* Will you, Sir, be that passenger ?" 

" Meet me, my Lord, two hours hence 
at the Countess's/ Your enthusiasm 
pleases me — I myself am an enthusiast ; 
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but there is this difFerence betvvixt your 

Lordship and me. I have nearly passed 

through this stränge drama, called the 

World, retaihing the same warm feelings 

with which you are entering it. Few men 

are ei)thusiasts at my age, though many 

are so at your's, It results that the union 

of enthusiasm and experience is a very 

rare match, Ido rut mean a boast, when 

I *presume to say, that in me time has 

uriited these qaalifications of the mind. 

" If the Impulses, which have operated 

thus far so nobly in your lordship's breast, 

as to hold forth the promise of rescue to 

oppression, or relief to distress, in the in- 

stance of this farmer's family, have yielded 

delight to you, that delight, if it spring 

from the right source, will not be lessened 

though another agent should efFect the 

good which you have meditated. But we 

must recollect ourselvcs; — this corner of a 

public room is not the most convenient 

«pot for this enquiry. I shall meet you at 

K 2 
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the Countess's. Mr. Crisp, you and I 
must repair to the workhouse, and learn 
when Lancaster will be abhs to be removed. 
We will then call for old White and Miss 
Clarendon, for whom I have obtained the 
protection of the Countess St. Orville. 
You, my Lord, will bring to us this young 
rustic and his father ; and I will venture to 
assert though her ladysbip's doors have 
heen thrown open to thousands of the 
fashionable world, they never admitted 
personages more deserving of her welcome, 
than the guests which your Lordship and I 
shall have the honour to present tg her 
from the parish workhouse, and the Fleet 
Prison." 

" Crisp ! Crispi for heaven's sake, my 
dear Crisp/* exclaimed Mason, who had 
overheard the last speech of Lyttleton, 
" give me the particulars of this romance — 
do, my dear fellow — I could fill a whole 
colunun of the Morning Post with the 
materials^ and it would establish my claims 



J 
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there for ever — Workhouse— Fleet Pri- 
son — CountessSt. Orville— never, never, 
was there such an odd association in print 
before." 

The attention of Crisp was however 
too much occupied by Lyttleton, who 
was giving him directions respecting Lan- 
caster, to permit him to listen to his para^ 
graphic friend. 

In a few minutes the whole party quitted 
Garroway's ; and, each on separate business 
benty pursued their eeveral ways. 
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CHAPTER VIII. 



&CENE I. 

On the^ight band side oS the highws^: 
at the entrance of an extensive heatli, 
acrosswhich lies theroad toMoreton Hall 
,and village, the eye of the passenger is 
attracted by the grotesque appearance of 
an old Escutcheon, which is suspended 
high in air, on creaking irons, between 
two poles, supporters of a horse trough. 
This Symbol of niörtality ow^ed it« 
origin to the decease of Sir Roger More- 
ton ; and having darkened, during the 
prescribed season, the principal window 
of Moreton Hall, was consigned to the 
lumber garret ; where it would have rc- 
mained for ever in obscurity, had not a 
mingled sentiment of gratitude and am- 
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bition in the breast of John Elliott, 
redeemed it from its dusty doom. 

During a period of thirty years, John 
had wagged his joUy face as butler at the 
Hall ; and so well had he husbanded his 
wages and his vails, that, upon the de- 
mise of his master, he found himself rieh 
enough to purchase an Inn, the only one 
in the neighbourhood ; and which had, 
tili then, been known by the sign of the 
Golden Lion. 

No sooner, however, was Elliott in- 
stalled a landlord, than he petitioned the 
^executors of his masler, for the gift of the 
aforesaid specimen of Heraldic Art; 
and causing " Quies in Ccehy' to be trans- 
lated by the village painter into ^' Goöd 
entertainment for Man and Horse/' he 
raised it to itspresent elevation ; and where 
the Golden Lion long had swung, now 
Swings the symbol of John Elliott's 
gratitude and glory, the Moreton Arms. 

« 

It was a pleasant evening.— John was 



SOO THE MAGIC OF WEALTH- 

Smoking a pipe, on the bench at his door, 
when, turning his eye towards a hill, 
about half a mile distant, he discerned 
on its summit the barouche and four of 
Lord St. Orville; who, in his late visits 
to this part of the country, had always 
honoured the Moreton Arms, by making 
it hjs hotel. 

'' My Lord St. Orville !— Joe ! Jem !— 
My Lord St. Orville insight!" bellowed 
John'. 

Away went the pipe and the tankard, 
l^nd every living creature under John'sdo- 
minion was roused to action. The 
horses were served with an instant eject- 
ment from the stable, and driven into the 
fields. .The ostlcr and his helpers were 
rubbing their hands, already feeling, by 
anticipation, the tickling of his Lord- 
ship's silver in their palm. Betty, the 
barmaid, who had dreamt the night be- 
fore that she was married to a lord, ran 
up stairs to adjust her ringlet« and her 
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ribands. The gardener was dispatched 
to gather vcgetables, and the cook to 
kill poultry : — the best sheets were put 
to air; the best chiua was taken dowa* 
to dust; and, such was the universal 
bastle of preparation, that a beacon of 
alarm for an invadingfoe could scarcely 
have occasioned a greater Sensation at 
tl^ Moreton Arms, than did this signal 
of the approaching noble customer* Be- 
sides the necessary bustle of issuing 
commands to all the various subordi- 
nates of the household, John had also ^ 
to undergo the fatigues of the toilette, 
in excbanging bis every day apparel for 
the garb of Sunday. His best bröwn 
wig, with smooth shining curls, his 
new blue coat, and red plush waist- 
coät, now adorned the cxpectant land- 
lord ; who, with the ostlers and the Walt- 
ers, drew up in line to receive, with usual 
honours, the noble Earl; while Betty, 
decorated with new cap and ribands, 

K 3 
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craned lier neck and strained her eye- 
balls from the garret window. 

" But who shall speak the horrors of the 
icene" — when, instead of the customary 
bang'up at the Moreton Arms, the noble 
driveronly touched bis hat in return to their 
obsequious bows, tipped them the go- 
bi/i turning the corner in a style quite 
prime ; and, galloping across the heath, 
left the whole group motionless, and 
dumb with disappointment. 

The clowns gaped — John Elliott whis- 
tled — then, placing bis fore-finger signifi- 
cantly to bis nose, sagely remarked, 

" I foresee something.*' 

'* By Goms ! — my Lord have got the 
H?ll — my life on't!" saidahe ostler : " for 
I beard Master Yates say as how it was 
auctioneer'd away ; and we do knaw he 
had a woundy hankering after it.*' 

*' Blockhead !'' said Elliott, " doh'f you 
know a minor is not of age ; and, ergo, 
as the vicar says, he cannot buy estates. 
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Moreover, don't you knpw that Farmer 
Clinton, and Banker Flim-flam, have 
set their heads together to get it in their 
hands." 

While this debate was carrying on, the 
attention of the landlord wa> arrested by 
the approach of Lyttleton on fuot, with 
his trunk under his arm. 

He had succeeded in placing old White 
and Emma Clarendon under the protec-^ 
lion of the Countess; who had engaged to 
bring them in a few days to a seat of her 
own, which was situated about ten miles 
from Moreton Hall. He had left Lancas- 
ter so far recovered, that his removal to Mr. 
Crisp s was expected to take place in a few 
days; andthe Apothecaryhadconsented most 
joyfully to accompany bim to Moreton in 
a post-chaise, as soon as he was able to bear 
the fatigue of the journey. 

These arrangements being made, Lyttle- 
ton had resolved to be the . passenger of. 
Lord St, Orville. 
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When thecarriage arrived withina short 
distance of the inn^ he requested his Lord- 
ship to proceed to the Hall, while he 
stopped at John Elliott's, with whose 
history and character he had been made 
acquainted during the journey. 

" What Strange figure is this !" säid 
EUiott, as Lyttleton approached. 

** He*s a queer looking chap," said the 
ostler ; " I thinks he be either a player- 
man, or a methodistical preacher, or some- 
thing of that kind." 

Lyttleton walked slowly up the hill^ and 
at length reached the door^ when he 
stopped ; and, fixing his eye upon -the sign, 
he raised his band in an attitude of admi^ 
ration, and exclaimed, 

*' To what base ases we may come^ Horatio ! 
^ Imperious Caesar^ dead, and turn*d to ciay, 
Might stop a hole^ to keep the wind awaj !** 

** Aye, sure enough — he's a player !'* 
Said EUiott to the ostler^ then Walking to« 
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wards Lyttleton, *' Well, Friend, where are 
you tramping — dusty Walking — what Com- 
pany do you belong to — is your curavan 
far behind ?" 

** Man !" exclaimed Lyttleton, with 
an air and lobk, and tone that shook p9or 
EUiott. — He Started back a pace or two ; 
and recovering bis senses, bowed, and was 
beginning to apologise—but Lyttleton in- 
terrupted bim with a wave of tbe band — 
and in a manner, tbe mingled dignity and 
gentleness of wbich no language can do 
justice to — Said *' sbew me to aroom," 
aiid followed tbe awe-struck landlord into 
tbe bouse. 



SCENE II. 

Tbere were two topics of discourse «n 
wbich tbe eloquence of John Ell lOtt was 
inexbaustible. — Tbe one "Tbe Gentry's 
Club," as he called it; wbich behad tbe merit 
of having himself formed, with tbe aid of 
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the Vicar, who had been Chaplain at the 
hall ; and the other *' The Biography of 
the Moreton family :" and whatever guest 
would condescend to listrn to their loqua- 
cious landlord, s )on became acquainted 
with every character of his club, and the 
history of the whole generation of the 
knights of Moreton. 

Ly ttleton had orden d cofFee which he 
was taking in the Blue Parlour — a snug 
little room, from one of the Windows of 
which, there was a view over the heath, of 
the distant spiie of Moreton Chtirch. He 
was leaning his head on his arm, apparently 
lost in contemplation of that objeot, when 
John Elliott entered the parlour with. 
the county newspaper, which had just 
con)e in. / Roused by the interruption, and 
half ashamed of his absorption of mind— 
he enquired — 

" What spire is that across the heath?" 

" The spire of Moreton Church." 

" How far is it from here T* 
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*' A shortish mile or so." 
** Is Moreton a town or village ?" 
" A village, Sir, and one of the pleasant- 
est in all the world. — There I was born 
and bred, Sir, — and there, Sir, Stands the 
noble mansion of Moreton Hall, time out 
of mind the residence and estate of the 
ancient family of the Moretons, the last of 
whom, Sir Roger Moreton, I had the 
good fortune to^ serve füll thirty years, as 
butler, — a better master, or a nobler 
gentleman, never trod in shoe leather." 

" Sir Roger then is dead. — And pray 
who is his heir?" 

" Why Sir, that same question has 
puzzled all the big-wigs in Westminster 
Hall, ever since the breath was out of my 
poor master's body. — And now at last, as I 
understand, it is put into Chancery, where 
they say once within a hundred years or so, 
it is like to be answered/' 

" He Mt no children then ?" 
" None^ Sir ; he never married.'* 
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"Was he himself an only child ?" 

* He was the eldcbt of three children of 
the former Sir Roger. The second was a 
wild young spark, who went abroad and 
died in foreign parts. The youngest was 
the loveliest and beautifullest angel whea 
agirl but who in her prime, when she was 
the joy and pride of her brother, my dear 

rtiaster, one day, one fntalday 1 be^ 

your pardon, Sir, but yonder cömes Master 
Yates for the club letters, and I must run 
and give them to him." 

" Who is Master Yates? and what club 
do you speak of ?" 

" Who is Master Yates ! and what club ! 
It is piain, Sir, you don'tlive withina short 
gallop of the Moreton Arms, or you would 
know that the Moreton club is the pride of 
this county, and that Master Yates is the 
Secretary. — Sir, I make bold to say there 
is not such a club within a ride of twenty 
miles; a real quality club. — Give me 
leave to read you only a few of their 
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names : taking a book from a corncr cup- 
board, and resting it on " bis fair round 
belly, with good capon lined." 

Lyttleton was not unwilling to receive 
information of the characters in the neigh- 
bourhood of the Hall ; and he therefore 
humoured him " to the top ofhis*bent." — 

'* Imprimis — that is to say, first and 
fcvemost," said Elliott, "Stands nnygood and 

m 

worthy friend, and patron, the Reverend 
Arthur Easy, President, Founder of the 
Club, and Vicar of Mpreton'. There's 
a man for^ou ! — There's a pattern of what 
a parson ought to be— always makes him- 
self agreeable, and every body happy where- 
ever he goes. — No quarreis about- tithes 
with him— takes*em as he can get 'em, 
in kind or in money — no squabbling with 
him about a few Shillings more or less ! 
He never turns up bis nose at a man for 
thinking difFerent from him about politics 
or religion. — Lord love you, Sir, I have 
«een him make Pittites and Foxites shake 
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hands : — aye, and Protestants and Catho- 
lics, and Church folks and Dissenters too. — : 
Oh, he is a good creature — takes every 
thing all in good part — beef or mutton, roast 
or boiled — panch or vvine, just which it 
happens to be — He takes it all in good 
part, and to say truth, a good part of all.*' 

"It were well for the world," said Lyttle- 
ton " if all parish priests were as concilia- 
tory as jöur Vicar," 

" Then secondly, Stands Master Yates — 
That's he tripping over the hcath^^he 
with the little white vvig, and a long nose, 
that short m.in in black. — I put him 
second on the Club book, though he's 
only parish clerk, because he acts as Secre- 
tary. Yates, Sir, is a very discret t man, 
and fit for the Station : he knows his- place, 
and says Amen to all ; let the left band 
member say black and the right band cry 
white, Yates rep ießto bothofthem, 'True-^ 
true.' — I don'tblame him — they are all his 
superiors, and though they may think pro- 
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per to difFer among one another, it is his 
d u ty to agree wi th them all. — Then he under- 
stands masic, and singscatches and glees; 
but,afterall, Ibelieve, hischiefrecommenda- 
tion to thegentry is, that he makes most 
excellent punch, and mixes a sallad better 
than the Vicar himself." 

"Well ! biit landlord, you were speaking 
of the sisterof Sir Roger. — Oneday, you 
observed, one fatal day." — 

*' Ah ! Sir, that day — nevershall I forget 
that day ! — sweet young lady that she was 

tili that fatal, day, when but let me 

finish the club, — and TU teil you poor 
Miss Augusta's story afterwards. Third 
on the list, Sir, Stands Squire Oldways. — 
Hats ofF, if you please, when we talk 
of him. — '' Adann Oldways, Esq. of the 
Manor House, nnember of Parliament 
for the county, justice of the peace, 
et ccptera, et ccetera, et ccetera^ as the 
Vicar says. Aye, God bless him, — 
where can you match him, now Moreton 
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Hall Stands empty ? — Can you shewme such 
anolher country Squire as he?— Iliscoach 
^-his horses — his scrvfints — his tenants — 
his ale — his wine— are all old — at least as 
old asi am. — NoneoryouÄne\y gimcracks 
atthe njanor. — Lord, itdoesmy heartgood, 
when I See old Jem, the postillion, and old 
Jerry, the coachman, and the Tour old 
horses, pull up the old coach tö this door ! 
Then tosee the good Squire in his clothes 
of the sauie old cut, — no stinting of 
cloth ; (why, the sleeves of his coat, and the 
flaps of his waistcoät, would make a modern 
a suil of clothes) with the shining gold but-^ 
tons — and the shining silver buckles,in his 
shoes ; — then again, Sir, to see him with 
his gold-headed cane, and his ggW-looped 
cocked hat in his hand, to see him walk up 
the room with liis head holt upright ; as 
much as to say, I a'ntafraidof seeing any 
one among you — I have not sold my votes, 
Dor oppressed my tenants ;— why he looks 
like a king among them all^ respectable and 
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great folks, true gentry as they are.— 'S- 
There's the next on the list, Mr. Flim-flanrt, * 
the great banker, who owns half the land in 
the coiinty, and has got all our farmers and 
nianufacturers under his thumb; why,when 
you come to talk of real gentlemen and 
true English Squires, I only wiSh you 
could see'ihese two together at our club ! 
Lord, Lord, there's as mach difFerence 
between Squire Oldways, and banker Flim- 
flam, as there is between one of your new- 
fashioned wine glasses^ and a gocd old 
silver tankard/* 

" Is the Squire's estate in this neighbour- 
hood ?" 

" It joins the Moreton estate, or rather 
it did, for more's the shame, I verily believe 
that great part of the Squire's lands be some 
how, or some how, got into hands not quite 
so clean as his own : which brings me to the 
fourth on the list, that is to say, Francis 
Flim-flam, Esq. This gen tleman isagood 
speaking sort of a gentleman enough, and 
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spends freely I own : biit yet some how 
one does not seem to know how to believe 
he can be a real gentleman. — To be 
sure, he must be a gehtleman, or eise our 
Lord' Lieutenant, the Duke, would not 
keep Company with him. But then I 
remember his father's keeping a shop at 
the next market town here. The old man 
was a tenant of Sir Roger's, and at that 
time of day was glad of a.year's indulgence 
for his rent — His son was put 'prentice in 
London to a banker, and alh of a sudden, 
one Summer, old Flimfflam turned the 
dowlas and broad cloth oüt of one side of 
his shop, perched a little boy with a pen 
stuck in his ear behind the counter, wrpte 
up *The Bank/ upon a bit of board at the 
window ; and began giving his customers, 
pieces of paper directed to his son^ Frank, 
in London, which, stränge as it itiay seem, 
the good-natured folks took instead of mo- 
ney. — After a while this sort of trade an- 
swered so well, that away wcnt the old con- 
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tentsof the shopalCogether, and down came 
this very Frank, to go [ artners with the 
old man,— -and so it became Flim-flam and 

* Son, Bankers. How they did it I could 
never make out; but sure enough they 
did persaade people to bring all thejmoney 
they had saved up to pay their rent, 
or go to merket with, to their " Bank," 
as they called the old shop, and to take 
their notes of band instead. It became 
quite the custom — I never could teil why, 
but only,^ I suppose, as the saying is, 

' one fool rnakes many. 13y and by, however, ' ^ 
folks* began to smell a rat, for if a field was 
to be Süld, or a lease feil in, who had it ? 
Flim-flam and Son to besure : nobody could 
bidagainst them ; for, let theprice be ever 
so high, they were always the buyers. 

*' Sir Roger was the first to put a spoke 
in this new wheel of fortune, for he set 
his face quite against it from the begin- 
ning, I well remember how he used to 
talk to the gentry and nobility, though it 
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be SO many years ago. * I foresee/ he 
used to say, ' I foresee the most calami- 
tous eft'ects from thus sufFering pedlars 
and huxters to become creators of a paper 
currency, for the purposes of gain.' " 

" He foresaw correctly/' said Lyttleton, 
•' and how did^ie act ?" 

" He discouraged it all in his power, 
bat it was something new, Sir, and so 
it pleased folks in spiteof all Opposition; — 
and what made it take above everything, 
was, that Sir Christopher Cringer, a par- 
liament man, who was receiver of taxes 
for the county, became what they call a 
sleeping partner,, and from that time the 
bank has flouri»hed to such a degree, that 
the oldest families in the county are oblig- 
ed to bow to Frank Flim-flam, who, since 
the old boy's death, is what they call the 
head of the firm." 

Dangerous crisis !*' said Lyttleton, 

when a skilful manoeuvrer, by specula- 
live arts, cau wrest from the descendants 
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of an ancient nobility, the means of sup^ 
porting with nec^ssary dignity, that rank 
and influence in the State» which the wis- 
dorn and experience of their ancestors 
considered^ and confiroied, as a most aala- 
.tary balaivce between the monarch's power 
and the people^s will ! Where is that in- 
fluence now ? when the. hereditary lords 
and owners of the soil behold, daily rising 
round them, an heterogeneousorder of men, 
Sprung from desks and count^rs^ and shops 
and warehouses, to whom the legerdemain 
of artificial opulence has transferred that 
political power, apd public consideration, 
which will ever föllow the command of 
riches. Vain is the baronial title, and 
worse than mockery the ermined robe, 
without the efFectivö quality of wealth ; 
and that too gathered from revenues equal- 
ly independent of kingly favour, and of 
sordid commerce." 

This Speech, though uttered in his pre- 
«ence, was by no means addressed tqvlhc 

VOJUI. L 
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landlord of the Moreton Anns, but was 
oneofthoßeebullitions of Lyttleton, which 
he frequently sufiered to escape him, with- 
oot ooDsidering of what order or capacity 
bis audienoe was formed.— -R^coüecting 
himself, he iBraed to Ettiott and said, 

"The history of this Flim-flamj my 
honest host^ I rank among the worst Symp- 
toms of the present times.** 

** Why, sir, as to the present times, I 
don't much anderstand these things my- 
sdf ; folks always talked of bad times, ever 
sinoe I can remerober.'* 

SCBKB tu. 

" Bad times — Bad times T echoed 
the Uttle Secretary Yates, who ' came 
skipping into the parlour : — '' That*s an 
old tune, Master EUiotty-^Grumble — 
gnmible — grumble — always grumbling 
*— As it was in the beginning, is now, and 
ever will be» Amen. Bring me a tankard of 
* ' ' *vith a -toast and some sugar, a Utile 
^ and a pipe, and a paper^of tobacco, 
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and rU make myself as happy as I can in 
these bad times, instead of — grömbKng-^ 
grumbling — grumbling." — 

EUiott withdrew. 

^* You are of opinion tben, Sir/' Said 
Lytlleton, " that the causö of- populär 
complaint is nothfing mpre than a habit of 
grumbling, which was in the beginniug, 
is now, and ever will be, Amen T' 

" Don't exactly say jthat— Sir— perhaps 
you think otherwise — and— I dotft wish 
to be rüde — Bat I ask pardon. — May I beg 
to know, with whoii '^ have the honour to 
cbnverse ?" 

Anxious to.glean all the local know- 
ledge he coüld; he relaxed still furth)2r 
from bis usual diguity, and ^aid : '^ My 
name is Lyttleton — Sir — I am a stranger 
here ; — niy destination is More*ton Hall, 
which, I understand, lies across the heath.*' 

** That small spire— Sir— is the charch, 
which nearly adjoins ihe Hall. — My naine 
is Yates, Sir ; and in that church I have 

* l2 
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ofGdated in th^ under desk, some five and 
twenty years, or more. — As you are going 
to the Hall, perhaps you know the new 
purchaser of the estate, Sir.' — We, in 
these parts, have been anxious to ascertain 
ournewlord; — butweall suppose old Clin- 
ton, to whom rooney is no object, must be 
the man." 

*^ No, Sir, old Clinton is not the man— 

r » 

but one to whom, on such an occasion, 
money would have been indeed no object.*' 
— Ly ttleton, thrown ofF his guard, uttefed 
these words with dignity and feeling. 

The little clerk shrunk within himself, 
and drew the chair on which he sat 
tome paces further from the Speaker. 

*^ Perhaps, then, Sir, you are acquainted 
with thenobleman orgentleman, who — " 

SCENE IV. 

At this instant, Eiliott returned with the 
tankard and toast ; and was followed by no 
less a personage than the Rev. Arthur 
Easy himself. 
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The «le]:k was on bis legs in an instant, 
bowing most profoundly to the Yicar. 

^^ Good evening, Master Yates," said 
the Vicar ; ap^d bowing ^o L^ tÜeton, he took 
bis seat— 

Elliott, accQiding to custoiii, banded 
bim the county-paper, while Betty brought 
bim bis usual refection of a tumbler of 
wine and waten 

" Come, Yates, — bere's good news for 
US— and it deserves a bearty toast. — " Oar 
new Lord i bealtb and ha|)piness to bim, 
with nnany" blessings, for this first proof 
of bis benevolent beart. — Lord St. Or- 
ville— Here's Lord St. Orville." 
Lyttleton withdifficulty repressed a smile. 

" What, bis Lordship bas got it then ? 
That accounts for bis driving by in such 
a burry," said EUiott. 

^* Here's my Lord St. Orville, Mr. Easy, ' 
with all my heart ;" said the clerk, raising 
the tankard to bis ups; and having honour- 
ed the name by a bearty draught, eon- 
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tinued — " I hope he will bring comfort 
and peace among us alL'' 

'* To jüdge of the future by the begjn- 
in^, doubtless he will/' sald the Vicar. 
" Did not you see,. Landlord, whö were 
the inside passengers while he drove on 
the box?" 

" No, Yaith, your reverence ; for to say 
truthi I was so disappointed, at bis pass- 
ing the house, and giving the go-by to the 
Moreton Arms, that I did not notice any 
one eise/* 

" Then let me tellyou. — ^You know the 
Story of Flim-flam and Clinton's oppression 
of farmer Willis r" 

" To be sure, your reverence — the. 
whole village was in tears when Clinton 
employed lawyer Flint to put a distress 
into the farm, and followed Farmer Willis 
up to London with his ipalioe, and thrust 
him in jail at so many miles distance frooi 
his poor old dame and children," 

*^ Well then, perhaps you did not 
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iinow, that when Lord St. Orville was here 
last, he behaved so kiiidly, and talked so 
condesoendingly to all the tenants, that 
Bill Willis determined to go up lo London 
to try to get his Lordship to interfere with 
Clinton for his father.— 4ie tramped all 
the wajt there on foot — but now this 
moment, as I passed, who should I see in 
the inside of this good y6ung lord's car- 
riage, but old Willis and his son. — 6od 
Almighty return to his Lordship's heart, 
in peace and joy unspeakable, the happi- 
ness which he will^convey to the family of 
poor Willis r 

Lyttleton, who had listened with - tears 
but half suppressed, to the good clergyman, ^ 
now Started as from a reveric — and snatch- 
ing his band, exclaimed, — ^** Vou cannot 
be a hypocrite — i/ou can have no interest 
to practise on the chords of a heart you 
know n^t ; therefore, reverend Sir, let m^ 
clasp your band ; for such a heart as youf s 
häs magnetism's power upon mine/* 
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The replyof Mr. Easy was an almost 
bashful acknowledgment of what he 
termed an undeserved honour.— As he con- 
cluded it, the yehicle of Lord St. Orville 
rcturned in sight. The Vicar, the Clerk, 
and the Landlord, all sprang <yith surprise 
towards the window. — 

**The carriage comes for me," said 
Lyttleton. *' Pardon me, that even for a 
moroent, I have wofn a mäsk — Lord SU 
Orville merits the tribute you have paid to 
his benevolence ; but he is not owner of this 
estate. — ;Moreton Hall and its domains are 
inine." 

The Vicar bowed — the Clerk skipped 
backwards — the Landlord dropped his 
hands and seemed a statue — and wonder 
seized them all. 

"To you, worthy Sir" — continued Lyttle- 
ton, address! ng Mr. Easy, — " I beg leave to 
introduce myself. I am called Lyttleton, 
and I shall derive a heartfelt gratificatiou 
if I can prevail with you to honour More- 
ton Hall, by once more gracing its table 
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with the presence of a genuine Christian 

Chaplain. — Wealth, you wellknow, hasthe 

power of magic ; I have a purse ample as 

your^ benevolence can wish; and I am 

confident tbat in investing you therewith, 

forma good Magician.— Let us combat 

these Clintons and Flim-flams, with their 

own weapon39 and they shall find that, 

however powerful the magic of which they 

are the masters, the spirit of benevolence 

shall eneounter it with success." 

" Landlord," turning to Elliott, '^ your 

band — You have done honour to the 

Moreton Arms — You must come to the 

Hall, and go over the stories of old 

times as yop point out old spots and 

places to me. — The story of Augusta, and 

all the family history I must be made ac- 

quainted with — bring your club-book with 

you, and we will finish the list — and by the 

influence of your wbrthy Föunder here, I 

hope for the pleasure of being enroUed a^ 

member, that I may judge for myself 

l3 
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between ^* the wine glass and the silver 
tankard." 

ThjB Vicar*s heart glowed, and John 
Elliott's bounced — but Master Yates popped 
his nose forward in vain. — ^Thece was some- 
thing of character in each of the former ; 
which could not escape the discrimination 
of Lyttleton ; but in the non-enlity of 
mind which the Secretary betrayed, there 
was nothtng to attract his applause or bis 
censure, and he withdrew without noticing 
the jerking bows, that were aimed at his 
attention. 

The vehicle of St. Orville. conveyed 
to Mpreton Hall its new Lord, and the 
scene that had just passed was rapidly re- 
eounted from gossip to gossip throughont 
the whole hamlet of Moreton. 
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CHAPTER IX. 



SCENE I. 

One of the best of the few brick houses 
in the village of Moreton^ belonged, a& 
is the case in most villages and towns, to 
the lawyer. A fore court, with a gaudy 
plantation of tulips, pinks, and sun-flow- 
ers, a carriage sweep with a swing gate 
ateachend, a green-painted door, a brass 
knocker, and a brass plate, withMr.FuNT 
in large letters engraved thereon, were the 
öutward and visible signs of the greatness 
and grandeur of this man of law. The* 
interior was no less striking. One of the 
parlours 'was ntted up as an ofHce for the 
clerk or occasional clerks of the great 
man ; and the other as a State aparttnent, 
er hall of audience^ where this villagd ora>- 
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cle received the simple worshippers öf his 
mysterious power. 

In the former, besides tl|ß desk and 
stoolSy were sundry insignia legalia^ calcu- 
lated to inspire awe and terror. Over the 
fire-place was an engraving, on a large scale, 
framedand glazed, of a front view of the 
County gaol, whose grated windows, and 
iron doors, ornamental with ponderous 
fetters, chains, and knotted scourges were 
admirably adapted to convey to the mind 
of the rustic cHents, who awaited their 
turn of admission to the presence, the 
importance of that legal guide, who was 
capable of conducting them either to or 
from the gates of such a mansion» 

On each side of this cheering object were 
appropriately hung scores of long slips of 
parchment, with bits of red wax at their 
ends, which had be^n used^as billets upon 
this mansion, and are vulgarly known by 
the name of writs. Tables of terms and 
rctunis — sittings in Lincoln's inn — the 



'• 



THE MAGIC OF WSALTH. 



S29 



circuits of the Judges— ;8 Hst of gentlemen 
in the commission ofthe peace — noticesof 
'quarter sessions, and days of appeal — with 
variousotherformulae^ bespoke the quality 
of Mr. Flint*8 important avocation: and 
its quantity was meant to be imaged bj^piles 
of deal boxes, which, though as empty as 
those on the shelves of Romeo's Äpothecary, 
were artfully painted, ' Letters, No. 1 to 20 
— Deeds — Bonds— Leases — Papers, 1 770 
to 1812 :* — while someof larger sizebore 
the names of several noblemen and other 
landed proprietors in the country, all 
intended as broad hints^ of the great busi- 
ness and connections of Mr. Flint. 

In the back parlour, the inost imposing 
object was Lawyer Flint himself. — He was 
a man of large stature ; lüsty, but well pro- 
portioned, with a countenance composed of 
the n)Ost flexible features, frowning or con- 
ciliatingathispleasure. — Hisconstantdress, 
was a coat of fine black clolh — silk waistcoat, 
breeches, and stockings «^high shoeswith 
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and no one knew better than Mr. Flint the 
magic power of wealth in efFecting good, 
or perpetrating evil. 

LytÜeton entered-— 

The lawyer put on bis best face. 
— Evcry efFort to conciliate the good 
opinion of the new Lord of the Manor 
was practiced ; and such an air, and speech, 
and manner, were assumed by Mr, Flint» 
as, without subjecting bim to the imputa- 
tion of obsequiousness, would have gained 
him the imputation of ** a most obliging 
civil gentleman/' or *' a monstrous good 
8ort of creature/' with nine-tenths of niaa<- 
kind. 

The man,however, before whom he now 
exbibited himself, was one to whose obser* 
vation surfaces of characters were notbing 
more than varnish, which he made it 
bis invariable practice to remove» before 
he formed bis estimate of their valae»-~ 
Politeness he generally returned with a cor- 
responding politeness; and therefore met 



THE MAGIC OF WEALTH. 238 

the complimentary ceremonies of Mr. 
FHiyt with a suavity of rrtanner, that ill 
agreed with the Timon-like roughness 
which he had been taught to a»tioipate by 
the clerk, who had mct with so mortifying 
ä repulse at Garraway's. 

They were seated : — Lyttleton, having 
plaeed himself near the writing-table^ leaned 
bis elböw on it ; and was silent for a miimte^ 
while bis eye accidentally rested bn the Por- 
trait over che chimney. 

Flint, supposing that he was contempla* 
ting the phiz of bis chief dient and great 
patron, obserVed — 

" That is esteemed a very fine painting, 
Sir ; I gave Lawrence fifty guineas for it. 
It was in the exhibition a few years ago, and 
very higbly admired asa mere work of art ; 
— but the likeness is astonishing— some of 
the clowns who come here are positively 
ready to bow to their landlord." 

Lyttleton. ** Is it the portrait of Squire 
Oldways then ? 
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Flint. *'Oh! bless me— no— ha! hal ha! 
»— Squire Oldways would as soon stand in 
. the pillory, as wear his hair combed without 
powder ; a bluefrock coat, white waistcoat, 
andbaskins — O dear ! no, Sir, — a character 
of quite another cut — It is Flim-flam, the 
great banker ; yqu have oo doubt heard of 
him. He is immensely rich^-immensely 
rieh« 

Lyttleton. " I have heard he is rieh — 
yet, bis fether was a country shopkeep^r." 

Flint. ** What signifies what a man^s 
father was,* who can buy up the fathers of 
all the old families In the county ? Sir, I 
can assure you, that Oldways himself, one 
of the last to knuckle under, would* not 
be sorry if my wealthy patron was to pro- 
pose his spn for Miss Oldways — It was 
thought of at one time ; but I rather 
think, between* you and me, that a certain 
heiress of the first notoriety, who is at 
a certalh watering-place not a hundred 
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miles from this village, has given a degree 
of encouragement to a certain bol4 dashing 
young fellow I know, which has put to the 
blush certain Ducal, not to say Royal 
rivals — but I can say nothing at present ; 
the thing is known only ig myself ^nd the 
iamily, and I beg- you will think nothing of 
what I have hinted. — But witbout the 
immense additions of the rieh Miss Alton's 
fortune, you will find the Flim-flam, the 
wealthiest, and of course most respectable 
family in these parts : and that the Old- 
ways, the Moretons, and the Beaumonts, 
that once had the sway in the county, ^e 
no more thought of now than a Loxd 
Mayor of London oh the eighthof No- 
vember : — ^ men and things are quite dif- 
ferent in England, Sir, to what they were 
forty years ago. 

Lyttleton.^^ They are indeed, Mr. Flint ; 
or I should not have witnessed Moreton 
Hall and estate going, going, a-going, to 
the best bidder at a public auction. 
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nint. " One almost wonders that the 
ghosts of the Moretons did not rise at the 
tap of the auctioneier's harnmer/* _ 

Lyttleton. ** • He jests at scars, who never 
feit a wound' — the mushroom can have no 
fellow-feeling with the oak/* 

Flint. " Hern — bem — meant nothing 
offensive.'* 

Lyttleton. ^^ Nor have you offended. To 
nie^ the mushroom and the oak are alike 
objects of contemplation, — and though I 
may prefer the grandeur of the one, why 
should I take offence at the insignificance 
of the other ? Nature has decreed that 
they should both exist ; and it is neither 
the fault of the latter thac it is the thing 
of an hour, nor the merit of the former 
that it exists for ages. Sir, we are not 
agents in ojur own formation, and, therefore, 
iior shame nor glory can attach to acci- 
dents of birth and Station ; but being some- 
where placed, we know not how — our deeds, 
and not our titles, must proclaim us. 
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Flint. ** Very true — very just, Sir— no- 
thing can be more true. — And I think, 
really, that people begin to look at things 
now-a-days, through a jusler medium. It 
is noty now, so much, what is such a 
one*s title ? but, what is he worth ? The 
distinctipas öf rank are gradually losing 
their ii^fluence, and the ascendancy of 
w^lth daily acquires new homage. I am 
sure that thereis not a plough-boy in this 
village, or twenty miles. round, who does 
not feel more reverence for banker Flim- 
flam, than for the Duke of Leanlands.'* 

Lyttleton. '* Your remark may be very 
true — but if you .mean it as a parallel to 
mine, I must inform you it is a curve. — 
With the reverence of a clown for the 
landlord of bis father, whether Duke or 
Banker, I by no means find fault. I only 
hope that the feeling you so designate, 
is rightly compounded of respect and 
love — that it is the ofFspring of gratitude 
for benefits bestowed ; and not the efiect 
effear begotten by tyranny and oppression» 
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Pray, Sir, do you knowthe family of Farmer 
Wilson." 

Flint (confused). *' Farmer Wilson !— did 
you say Wilson — do I know— did you say 
Wilson— Oh ! yes — certainly. — ^Very indif- 
ferent character, I am sorry to say." 

Lyttleton. ^^ Poor — I suppose ?" 

Flint. •* Beggarly — starving— wouldn*t 
get credit withm ten miles, for as maiyf 
pounds." 

Lyttleton. " Their forefathers, I believe^ 
were not so poor. Is their present condition 
the consequence of imprttd^nce, or misfor- 
tune?'* 

Flint. " Impraden#e is too soft a word, 
Sir. — Old Wilson is one of the worst 
charactera I ever had to deal with." 

Lyttleton* *• Indeed !— Is he a drunk- 
ard?" 

Flint "No— I don't think he drinks 
hard.**- 

Lyttleton. ** A lazy fellow, perhaps ?** 

Flint. « No— you can't call him lazy." " 
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Lyttleton. ^' Is he a bad husband, a bad 
father^ or a qüarrelsome neighbour ?" 

Flint. " No — the man is fond of bis 
\vife and children, and contrives to be 
on civil terms^with bis neigbbours." 

Lyttletan. *^ A factious, discontented^ 
or disloyal siibject ?** 

Flint. ** No — I never heard him charged 
witlj^ any thing of that sort.*' 

^Lyttleton. * " Extravagant, perhaps, or 
speculative — some transactions in bis deal- 
ings not quite so bonest as tbey sbould 
be — eh ?— 

Flint. ** Upon my word, T can'tsaytbat 
of the man ; I never heard bis iRtegrity 
called in question. 

Lyitleton. " Positively, then, you puz- 
zle me to guess of what base qualities the 
bad character of the farmer iscomposed. 
Yoii do not deny that he is sober, indus^ 
trious, a good husbaffd and good father, a 
loyal subject, and an honest farmer ; — how 
ean I conceive sncb a man to merit your 
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assertioD — that he is one of the worst 
characters you eyer had to deal with ?" 

During the last speech of Lyttleton, 
Mr. Flint had sat rather uneasily in bis 
chair of State ; he had sti oked dowor one 
raffle, and then the other, atid over and 
over again put the plaits of his frill in 
Order. He found himself in a Situation 
to which he was little accustomed ; 
and his temper had to sustain a trial to 
which it was very rarely exposed. 
Aware, howevcr, of the importance of 
obtaining, if possible, the good opinion 
of Lyttleton, his discretion triumphed 
over his anger, and he endeavoured to 
conceal the chagrin which. this cate- 
chism had occasioned. 

He rose from his scat, and, w^alking up 
and down the room, still fingering his 
ruffles and frill, he replied — 

" Sir — Mr. Lyttleton— it would ill 
become me to take up your time with 
a long history of villagü contests, squab- 
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bles, aDci broils ; — and really, Sir, with- 
out going into a detail of matters of this 
sort, I cannot exactly explain wliat 
I mean about Farmer Wilson, who, 
though he is certainly all that you bave 
described, is, nevertheless, one of the 
most unpleasant, troublesome, — anü-^ 
and — and — self-willed fellovvs, I ever bad 
to handle." 

Lyttleton. *' So, so— that, then, is bis 
crime— seif- willed ! — Oh! the rudevar- 
let's self-willed! — Whaf, one of your old 
school of English farmers ! — The fcUo\ir 
lias not supplencss about bim — eh! — I 
Warrant mc now, that he would set him- 
self to judge of right arid wrong — pre- 
tend .to know when he obeys, and 
wben he break» the lavvs — ^struts on bis 
freehold as if he were not accountablc 
to bis wealthier neighbour tbr bis air and 
gait — and, fancying himself protccted bj 
the charters, for which bis fathers bled, 
from tyranny's caprice, and from oppres- 

TOL. I. M 
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sion's grasp — pays no more iiomage t^ 
lords or lawyers, than mere' good man- 
ners would demand from you or nie.— — 
Why, who can wondcr such a knave is 
poor?— I imderstand the debt for which' 
hc was imprisoned, amounted to no less 
a sum than fifteen hundred pounds, of 
which, no. doubt, the moiety at least 
was brought upon his Shoulders by the 
arm of law, in beating down the stub- 
born Opposition resuhing from his self- 
willed views of justice. — Was itnot so?" 
Mr. Flint was not unconscious of 
the irony of Lyttleton's address. It 
was not to his purpose, however, to 
acknowledge it, and he framed his reply 

Äccordingly. 

Flint. " it is really painful ; (whatever 
the World in gencral may suppose,) it is 
really paihful to the profession, to wit- 
ncss the extremities of trouble and 
cxpence, to which the obstinacy and 
seif will of individuals will lead them. 
Inthis instance, the cause of cotitcntion 
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did not involve property tb the amount 

of a hundred pounds, You must know 

that Mr. Flim-flam has expended abov« 

ten thousand pounds, in erecting a villt 

here, and embellishing it with pleasui« 

grounds, which evcry one acknowledges 

deserve to be ranked among the ch^ 

dTauvres of the mojst celebrated of rural 

architects. But, Sir, the whole eflffect 

would have been marred, and the taste 

and labour of that inimitable designer 

thrown away, if this obstinate Wilsoa 

had succeeded in bis suit/' 

** How so, pray ?" — 

• " Why, Sir, in order to enrich 

a view from the back of the Villa, 

the artist had cut ofF a rivulet,. 

which watered ^ meadow of Wilson's, 

called Oak Acre, from a vcry ancient 

oak, that stood in the centre of it ; and 

divertedit into apart of Mr, Flim-flamli 

plantation. 

Lyttkion. " Was it done wrfhont 

Wilson's consent ?" 

M 2 



144 TH& MAGIC OF VrZALTH. ^ 

Fünf. " I mu^t confess, without hi^ 
<:onsent, and therefare it was whatM'e call 
a wrong in law, and it ought not to have 
been done ; but when it was dane, you 
know, Sir, it was too latc to ask leave. 
Howfver, Mr. Flim-fläm did all that a 
gentleman in bis circumstances could do. 
He ofFered any reasonable pecuniary re- 
compence : no, nothing would please the 
self-will . c ivlaster Wilson, but the turn- 
ing back the rivulet into its former 
Channel — which would have destroyed 
the whole efFect of \he view ; and be- 
iides, was a disgrace which Mr. Flim- 
flam's pride would not submit to." 

Lifttlcton. " Go on, Sir ; I grow impa- 
tientr 

^ Flint. '* In short, Wilson was head- 
•trong enough to bring his action. It 
was my duty to defend it as well as I 
could — and I may speak toyouas a man 
of tbe World, Mr. Lyttleton : — awarc 
that WC had no defence in law, the only 
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game, for my dient, was to hold oat 
threats of delay and expense. — Ali to no 
purpoEie, — Obstinate beyond all precedent, 
thi» would-be village Hampden — neg- 
lected his bustness, soM bis crt^ at a 
lo9s, and eren contracted debts to carry 
on the suit. ' His former neighbour, old 
Mr. ClintCHi, bought up a large porlioD 
of those debts : and no sooner had him in 
hü power, than he tomed.^s wife and 
ftmily out of the farm, and s<.u: him to 
goal." 

lA/ttletm. " And who was ClintoM'^s 
liRwyer ?** 

fVmf. " I was cmployed by CHnton ;. 
and, however mnch it palned me, I was, 
you know, compelled to fbllow the di- 
rections of my dient ; and acting thusj in 
both suits, against thls foiled farmer, it 
may appear, that what iny duty compelled 
me to do, in this obstinate man's af- 
feirs, was cniel tyranny. Yoo, Sir, 
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have come forward in his behalf, doubtlees 
with good intentions ; but you must be 
aware, that it is madness for such a ruined 
wretch as he to contend with Flim-flam, 
who has in his own hands, as we may 
sty, the crealion of money. Such, Sir, 
is the history of this Wilson. Did you 
ever hear of such an obstinate an^ self- 
devoted victim ?" 

Lijtlleton. " Victim ! — no-r!jP is not 
yet Bicrificed-^nor shall he t^ Great as 
is the power of flim ft^s wealth, he 
may yet be taught that it is not omnipo- 
. tent. Sir, your most obedient : — the 
. ßitrpQife -of niy visit is thus far accom- 
plished ; — you have given me a clue> 
which it will be my future business to 
unravel. In the interim, as a guide to 
your own future conduet, I apprise you, 
not as a buast, biit as a caution, that the 
owner of Moreton Hall considers him- 
lelf Lord of the Manor of Mureton ; 
that he has the command of ten times 



the wealth of Mr. Flini-flam, ten times 
told; — and, sensible of the power which 
in thi^ country, and in these times, that 
commandinvests in him, he ventures with- 
out much temerity lo throw hia gaunt- 
let to this mighty modein Crcesm : apd 
beyou, Sir, ifyouwlll, the hexald of hi? 
proclamation. In every act of Mr. 
Flim-fiam, wliich has for its object the 
good of his country, orthe welfare of his , 
fellowcreatures, he must expect tofind in 
Lyttleton a zealous and ambitiousrival; 
andin-every attempt to debase,enslave, or 
injure them,let himprepare to meetin that 
»anie Lyttleton, an antagonist, whosc 
means and encrgies for sucli a combat, 
are so immeasuiably superior to his, 
that mercy prompts tjjis previous display 
ofthe power, which lienceforth justice 
wields in and around tl\e domains of 
Moreton." 
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8CEN£ JI. 

^ Mr. PHnt feit like acriminal reprieved, 
when he heard thc door dose after Lyt- 
tleton ! 

** What Strange people there are in 
the World !'' saidhe to himself— *' Who 
would have dreamt that such a romantic 
Champion as this would Start up for the 
Wilsons?*' — But after all it.may bc 
mere bluster-— nobody knows who he is, 
or what he is -~- Lord of the Manor oif 
Moreton he undoubiedly is, by possessing 
tiie Hall — but then as to his command 
of " tcn times the wealth of Flim-flam 
ten times told !" pooh, stuiF — impossiblc 
— for he has notgot a Bank of his own.** 
I have been frightened at a sliadow \ — 
And yet, he luust be rieh— ^rich enougli 
at least to bring us into Chancery ! — 
Cursethat courtof Chancery — Ihate thc 
very thought of it:-^I can never get 
through with a business whcre thosc aho- 
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minable imps of enquiry, masters in Chan- 
cery, Start up like blue devils upon tht' 
imagination ! — What's thatl" 

: It was a tap at the door which 
alarmed him. 

" Who'stherer 

^^ iliee/' exclaimed a squeaking small 
voice. 

'' Come in/' 



SCENB III* 

There entered a tall lean figure, 
with a facie and garb that would havc 
admirably suited the tub of a methodist 
pre<^cher, in ancicnt Moor-fields. — It was 
Saunders, the confidential fag of Mr. 
Flint — ^This miserable creature was so 
completely in the pov/er of Flint, that 
he scarcely dared to draw the common 
air into bis hollow chceks, without his 
previous approbation. 

Flint. " What do you want ?•' 

M S 



Saunders. '* Sevenl people are wait> 

Mm. «Wkoare.they.'! 

Saunders. '^There's Stokes the blind 
Ailler — comc again to kno w if Mr. Flim^ 
flam will do any thing for him : for since 
the water has been tumcd iiito tbe park, 
the mill stopped and ße is starving*" 

Ftint. " Stafving, is he? why didn^the 
make Wilson submit then 1 and in that 
case Mr. Flim-flam would not have let 
him starve; — in some way or another 
he would have set bis mill a-going. But 
lie is as self-willed als his son-in-law, 
so let him starve for bis folly. 

Saunders. ^* Migijt I be so bold as to 
speak my thoughts on what I overheard 
the milier say to Master Yates, who lu 
also waitingy I sbould say, I fear mach 
tronble will be brought upon you, Sir, 
by this new Lord of the Manor, who 
was here just now ; for blind Stokes told 
Yates, that WUson told him, that he 



/ 
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ane^ns to turn tbe whole hamlet topsy- 
turvy." 
Plint.^* Look ye, Saunders ! you'd better 
* not provoke me." 

« 

Saunders, " Me ! — the Lord forbid it! 
—I only speak for your ^^rning, Sir." 

, Flint. " Saund.ersyouknow who I am, 
^ and you know what yqju are." 

Saunders. *^ Most sürely, Sir, I do — I 
know niy life is in your power.** 

Fant. " Ceaseyour croaking, thep, yoji 

lean old raven, or TU hang you yet^-^Go 

and send Yatejs to ine, and teil that 

blind old milier to seek redress of Wil- 

. son; or bis roraantic friend and dell- 



verer." 



SaunderS' '* I fear much he will do so." 
Fünt. " Croaking again — Beware T 
Away crawled the trembling Saunders, 
iuwardly cursing the fates, tliat fifty 
years ago bound him apprentice to a 
law stationer. in London^— but for which; 
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lie never would have been tempted td 
forge a will ! 



S.CSNB IT. 

" So, Master Yates," Said Flint, as thc 
Parish Clerk entered — ** here*s a pretty 
revolution we are threatened with ! Pray 
do you know any thing about this qucer 
fcllow, who has got Moreton Hall — and 
comes to set himself lip as a sort of Don 
Quixotte among us?*' 

Yatts. *' Hern ! hem! To say truth, Mr. 
Flint, I happen to know a good deal. 
This morning's post brought me a letter 
from London as long as a sermon ;— and 
all about this stränge old gentleman.'* 

Flint. " Pray take a chair, Master 
Yates — pray be seated — How is it you 
haven'tlooked in upon me lately? — Wc 
used to be more ncighbourly — Do pray 
Sit down" — (ringing the bell and open- 
ing the door)— *' Saunders ! Saundert-— 
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Let those good people that are waiting, 
know that I can't see one of thcm this, 
moraing : — And, Saunders, tellMrs. Haw- 
kins to bring up the tray with thc cokl 
chicken and* ham; and, do you hear, 
drawalittleale — and mind I am at home 
tononcbut the Squire or his family." 

The appearance of a tankard of the 
Lawyer*s best ale, with the other Contents 
of the butler's tray, brought dimples in 
the cheeks of the littlc clerk, and put his 
lips in a smiling position. He pickcd thc 
chicken, he quaffed the ale, and then he 
began to talk ; — for not all the probing 
powers of Garrow himself, transcendant 
as they proverbialty are, could have cx- 
tracted from the lips of Yates, half so 
much as the Lawyer's potent ale. 

Flint. " And so some friend of your's 
in London knows this Lyttleton?" 

Yates. .^^ Sir, you shall hear. — You 
must remember my poor dear motherj 
Mr.Flintr 
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Flinf. " Remember Mrs. Yates ?. Ob^ 
very well indeed. A very worthy vvoman ; 
she used to live in one of that row of 
prcrty cottages at the corner of the green,. 
which were puUed down last spring, 
when Mr. Flim-flam's rural architect 
wanted the space to crect a new ruia 
Upon — I remember her very wdl — and 
you had a sister, a very pretty girl, wbo 
used to live \yith her." 

Yates. " The very same. Well, Sir, — 
Here's my hearty service to you — most 
excellent ale, indeed ! You must know,. 
Sir, Sister Susan, after my poor raother's 
death, went up to London, married an 
upholsterer of the name of Mason, and 
does very well in the world ; but as every 
body has their troubles, so haye Mr. and 
Mrs. Mason. They have several children,. 
but my sister's pride was her eldest boy, 
who was a fine infant at the birth, I was 
in London that year, and stood godfa^ 
ther-— he grew up a lad of parts^ and i$ 

V» 

\ 



THE MAjQIC OF W»ALTH. %S5 

now, as I understand, a very handsomc 
young man — but, Sir, with all their pains, 
they could never make him buckle to 
business ; having been flattered about bis * 
talents as a scholar, and all that, it seenis 
tbat he turius up bis nose at bis father's 
business, and Supports hiniself, aslie styles 
it, by bis pen. Sister Mason reckoned 
on bis being Lord Mayor, but it seems 
bis hobby isscribbling innewspapers, and 
picki:^g up gossip about great folks. But 
bis own letter shall speak for bim, 

" Dear üncle, 
" It is not without a fear, that you 
will attributemy prescnt letter to niere 
selfisbness, that äfter so long a silence I 
now address you ; as I am sensible too 
long a time has clapsed since my last, 
which acquainted you with tbe good 
State of health of my mother and fa- ' 
ther, and all the family ; with my mq- 
ther's best thanks, which shö begs TU 
jsepeat for the turkey and chine, and the 
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basket of apples. — I beg leave to assure 
you, my dear uncle, that your kind ad- 
vice about sticking to some trade or 
other för a permanent livelihood, I take 
very kindly ; but you can have iio just 
idea of the prospects, which roy present 
pursuits hold out to me, because from 
your retired Situation you inust be al- 
togcther unacquainted with the nature 
of my avocation, and the immense for- 
tunes which have been made by persona 
in the same line. I do not wonder that 
you should suppose a writer, or, as you 
call it, a scribbler in a newspaper, is a 
low character, to which eveii an uphol- 
sterer'sjourneymanissuperior; but thät's 
your mistake, as l trust I shall have it in 
my power to convince you, when I see. 
you ; which I expect will be in a few 
days after the receipt of this letter; if 
you will confer the Obligation upon me 
of receiving me as youroceasionalguest 
for a few xnonths. Again 1 must express 
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Hiy fcars of being deemed selfish even in 
this intention ; as^ I candidly acknov/- 
ledge the purpose of the visit, is to 
avail myself öf an opportunity whlch I 
conceive I can turn to my own great ad- 
V an tage. 

^' But to the point. Before this reache» 
your hands, there will have arrived at 
Aioreton Hall, avery singular gentleman, 
who has purchased the estate and mansion 
of Moreton ; he will bc accompanied 
by the young Earl of St. Orville, brother- 
in-law to the celebrated Countess St. Or- 
ville, whose name y ou m ust often see in our 
London newspapers, asoneof the leaders 
of what is stylfd ' thehaut-ton' The minor 
St. Orville, for Ins lordship is not yet of 
age, is extremely well likedby the town; 
though rather eccentric in his manncr; 
and I have been sofortunate as to meet 
with many flattering attentions from 
his lordship, in return for some trifling 
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newspaper civilities which, in the.way of 
my^professioo^ I bave had tbe power pf 
bestowing. { 

" The last interview I had with lüt * 
lord&hip, was at Garraway's coffee-hoy&e, 
on the momiiig of the sale of tbf 
Ijoreton estate.— -I had turned in there^ 
to Icarn what was going on among th# 
auctioneers, wben my particular atten- 
tion was excited by tbe appearapce of a 
»tranger, wbose peculiar dress^ and.dig^ 
nity of appearanceanddeportment, were 
exceedingly Striking. — To my surpris« 
I found that tbe stranger was in coni«- 
pany with a person of the naine of Cri&p, 
an apothecary; I shpuld haVe said, 
an obscure apothecary ; but that he is 
the proprietor of a cosmetic which makes 
bis name, tbrough the medium of the 
press, sufficjently public — indieed, our 
acquaintance arose from my bei^g intro* 
duced to bim by a friend, to draw up bi& 
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a^dvertisements. — My surprise wa^ ia- 
creased, and my curiosity encited wheu 
I came further to learn froin Cri^p, that 
this stranger was an iiupate of St. 
Orville Housc ; a guest to the celeBVated 
Comitess St, Orville. — Higher still did 
roy surprise, and curiosity rise, whcn 
soon afterwards, I found him a com- 
petitor agaihst the minor St. Orville, for 
the Moreton Hall estate; and I wa^ 
worked up to a pitch of absolute frcnzy 
of curiosity, when I saw St. Oniüe, 
Crisp, and tbis Mr. Lyttletou, Iravc the 
room together, after the e^iatc Lad bccu 
knocked down to the lattcr; and ovcr- 
heard part of a conve: Jtion, tl.:it iu- 
cluded the hcterogeneouh topics of ' work- 
hpuse, Fleet-prison, St. Oiviilt h hisc, 
and a visit to Moreton Hall.' — F] oni that 
'hour to this, I have not relaxed i my 
efforts to unveil the meaning of thi^ odd 
combination, g.nd the result ^f my en-juir- 
inglabours is, my dear uncle — thatbyyour 



\ 
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kiDcJ assistance I shall make my for- 
tune by the afFair! How it is to be 
done, and what it all nirans, I will 
explain when I see you. Safiice i t at pre- 
seilt tliat 1 put you in possession of tjje 
following facts : Among a number of 
acquaintances to which niy profession, as 
awritcr for tlie papcrs, and daily cri- 
tic of Plays and Players, of Books and 
Authors, of Paintersaiid Painlings, and 
ScalptuK? and Sculptovs, introduced me, 
oneof thcmostinteiestingofall the charac* 
fers I ever met with, was a ybung gentle- 
man of the nanie of Lancaster. This per- 
son, if ever there was such a thing, Avas, I 
pronounce, a true genius — and like most 
of the genii tribe, he thought toolittle, or 
rather thought not at all,of the means of 
existing in this eating and drinking 
wodd. In piain words, he out-ran the 
Constahle — got deeply in dfbt — was 
attacked by sickness, confined to his bed ; 
was abandoned by his relatioDs, deserted 
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ky his friends and acqiniutance, and at 
last conslgned to the woikhouse by his 
pitiless lamllord, on the veiy day that 
this cccentric Mr. Lyttleton arrived in 
England, and hiied apartments at 
the veiv honse fioni wluch Lancaster was 
an outcast.! — Now comcs the marvellous 
part of the slory, This stranger learns 
the Situation of Lancaster — flies aftcr 
him to the workhouse — and diere nieets 
a pretty girl, an inmate of the housc 
where Lancaster lodged ; who was so 
deeply inlove with him, that she could 
not resist foUowing him to that abode 
of the unfortunate and wretched.— 
He instantly takes this young female 
under his protection; — and not 
satisfied with that eccentricity, acta* 
ally brings away with bim also the 
pld"paralytic porter of the workhousq 
who had told him some pathetic tale cf 
w.oe ; and had taken it in hi« head to 
fancy a likcness between the pretty girl 
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\vho foUowed Lancaster^ and a daughter 
of hisowii, who had been dcad many 
years. As if tlris M'as not eccentric 
enougli— and as if this stränge mortal had 
been bent upon achieving miracles ; he 
has actually prevailed upon the celebrated 
St. OrviHe, herseif, a lady öf the highes t 
fashion, to receive as part of her housew 
hold this old porter of the wörkhousc 
gate,and this pnetty niilliner from Cheap- 
side ! St, Orville, who is almoBtas eccen* 
tric as he, has carried ofF from the Fleet 
Prison, some old farmer belonging to 
your place, and I learn they tnean to 
play the very devil with the lawyer who 
put him in confinement. 

Flint. ** Read that again, if yoU 
please — mean to play the very devil T 

Vafes. " Yes, those äre the M^ords, 
* meau to play the very devil with the 
lawyer who pnt him in' confinement.'" 

Ftint. "Do they so?-rthen the devil 
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Uiust assist them, — Go on Sir,— 'This is 
an interestingpiece of news." 

Yates, (readiiig), " Having picked up 
thus niuch of the proceedings of this 
Lyttleton, I paid a vIsit to Crisp, from 
wliom ' I learned that in a few days 
Lancastcr and hc are to foUow him to 
Moreton HalU — Alreadj is the Goun- 
tess of St. Orville, with her new pro- 
tegte on the wing for Beauil^ont Hall; 
and thus, you perceive, in less than 
a weck,' all these characters will be within 
tenmilesof the villageof Moreton. — Well, 
and now I think I hear you say — What 
lias all this to do with any oJ)portunity 
that my mad nephew can turn to great 
advantage? — Now then, uncle, for the^ 
secret — Don't you know that within ten 
miles of Moreton, and not onefrqm Beau- 
mont Hall, there is a new and rising 
watering place, created, as it were, by ma- 
gic, out of a few fishing huts, by the pow- 
er and wealth of a certain rieh banker of 
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your county ?— 7 And dou't ygu knovv tliat 
at this season of theyearall the fashion- 
abie World are flyiug fiom this metropo- 
lis, as if the plague had broken out ; 
and further, don't you know that several 
of the riebest unmarried heiresses in the 
empire, liave fixed upon this new water- 
ing place as thcir retreat for the Sum- 
mer; and that, thereforc, for that, and 
other reasons, as wejl as its novelty, 
Flimflamton will be the most throng- 
ed with Fashionables, of all the marine 
refuges of fashion? — Well, but what's that 
to you, you say. Now, here comes 
the key to this conundrum of a letter. — 
I am einployed by the proprietors of two 
of the leading prints tocater for that de- 
partment of their Journals, w.hich cus- 
tom hasmadeanindispensablebranchof a 
nevTspaper — which rccords the progressei 
of the fashionable world, — In winter this 
task is casily performed ; the Opera, — 
the Parks — the Theatres — Routs — Galas ' 
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— Fetes — Courts— Letccs — Clubs— Pat- 
liaments-^and Masquerades-— furaish am* 
ple materials to the industrious gleaner; 
but Summer Fashionable News is not so 
easily collected — Margate is too hack*' 
nied to furnish a single new paragraph ; 
Brighton is,— *not as it has been-— many 
other places once in vogue arc gone byj 
but Flirofiamton will bc perfectly new^ 
for tbis season at least* The history of 
the, Flim-fl'ams will be highly usefuU 
You must ^et their pedigree if pof- 
sible— Do you think the banker himself 
is comeatabk-^W ouldhe patronisea Flim* 
flamton Guide with a dashing dediqa- 
tion to himself— >is there any rival inte« 
rest that the press cnight attack — is Flim- 
flam liberal~-is bis agent a man of «etise 
and generosity ?" 

Flint. " Upon my word, master Yates, 
but this Nephe w of yours is a ihost im- 
pudent dog — no fool, thoügh, it must 
be owned; I should like to see the tellovr^ 

Voll, U K ' 
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and talk to him ; bis letter has opened 
some views worth further • looking 
into— Do you expect him at More- 

tOQ ?" 

- Yates. " Yes,-r-Iie has downriglit 
quartered himsclf upon me for the Sum- 
mer, as you shall hear, in the conclu- 
sion of his confounded long letter. 
. (Reading.) ^' To conclude, my dear 
uncle, unless you forbid me witbin the 
period of two posts, 1 shall take a 
place in the mail, and trouble you with 
myself, and a small trunk, foi* the Sum- 
mer — as your village is just an easy dis- 
taüce from Flim-flaniton ; and will be ä 
sort of watch-tower from whencel may 
reconnoitre the mötions of the people at 
"MKJI^ton Hall — and at Beaumont Hall, as 
well as the numerous Fashionables at.tbeir 
new dipping place. Oneof my projects 
is to obtain the patronage of the my-s- 
terious Lyttleton, througb the means of 
Lancaster, Möney is no object to him, 
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and if I can bat persiudc bim ta go 
into a scheme of a^ Newspaper, wbich I 
have long had in conteniplation, I shall 
niake a« immense fortune ; pefhaps* be 
gazetted in some future batch of baronets 5 
or,, at least, retireas justice of the pcace^ 
and convince my good uncle, that in this 
Publishing and suppressing age, to com- 
mänd the press is a readier way to wcalth, 
than any trade to which I could have 
been apprenticed. Between Lyttleton 
and Flim-flam, 1 shall, ho wever, decide 
upon a nearer view, and close acquaint- 
aiice ; and after you, my dear uncle, shalU 
bave imparted your advice personal ly-to, 
'' Your dutiful and aiFectionate Ne- 
phew, 

« MATTHEW M AS^piäi * 

Flint. *^ Amostexpertpractitionerof thc; 
art and mystery of modern iiewsmongery,. 
Master A^ates, I tiike this confidence niost: 
kindly ofyou, — Come, tastethe.aleagain.. 
With respect to this Lyttleton, Avhatevcr 
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be bis wealth ; I think we shall out-weigh 
bim:— buty at all events, my worthy 
friend, I enlist your nephew oii our side. 
^— That leasc of yoijr's wbich expired laH 
quarter, sball be renewed without delay 
or expense, and Mr. FUm-flam will find 
some employment for Mr. Mason at Flim- 
üamton, worthy of bis talents* 

By this time the lawyer's ale bad given to 
master Yates a temporary courage, by no 
means constitutional — at this moinent^ also, 
came across bis recoUection, tbe contempt 
witb whicb Lyttleton treated bis pretension 
to notice at the Moreton Arms — wben the 
vicar, and even tbe bumble landlord^ wene 
honoured witb bis marked attention. 

« Sir,— Mr. Flint/' said Yates, ^ from 
this ipoment lam decidedlyfor tbe interests 
of Mr. Flim-fiam— I sball treat cvery 
overture from Moreton Hall, or Beaumont 
Hall, or the Manor House, witb tbat firm- 
ness tbat sball convince them all I am a 
determined man. 
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SCENE III. 

At this instant a thundering application of 
Mr. Flint's brass knock er aiinounced some 
new visilor ; and no less a personage tnan 
the greajt Plim fiam himself stalked intotbe 
parlour. 

His boots were covered with dust: — ^he 
let fall his hat and gloves on the floor^f 
and wiping the Perspiration from hisbrows,. 
he sunk^ alnaost breathless, mto a chair.' 
It seemed as . if speech had failed him ;» 
for, though his Ups quivered, he spoke not: 
— but drawing forth his pocket-book, he 
took out a letter, and threw. it on the writ-^ 
ing table before Flint, while, with a scorn-> 
All glance, he intimated his displeasure at 
the presence of the parish clerk. 

*• You have rode hard, Sir," said Flint* j 
*f Mr. Yates, good morning;" holding thel 
door in his band, tili he closed it after thev 
^xit of the silent, bowing, and almost reel-; 
mgf littk clerk.T-Then qulckly turning. to» 

v3^ 
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his great dient — " Wbat has agitated you 
80» my dear Sir ?" 

F&m^flam—'' Read !— Read !" pointing 
to the letten 

V 

" Loodoo^ Tharscbj« 7 o*dock. 

** Dear Sib, 

'^ A most extraordinary discovery, the 
particulars of which I cannot enter into 
and <ave this post, has enabied me to 
ivarn you, ^' that you arc in a Situa- 
tion of most immineni danger. ^ Your peril 
arises frotn the appröach to Moreton 
Hall of its new posse^or, Lyttleton ; whose 
i^ealth is so prodigious, that, but for the 
certainty oT proofs, it wouUl surpass belief. 

*' It has come accidentally to my know- 
ledge' that on the day he bougtit the More- 
ton ilall estate, this Lyttfetou lodged 
Letters of Credit, Treasury bills, and Bank 
of England notei, at a banker's in the city, 
to the amount of half a tnillion ; and 
thät, on the san^e day, there was tranji- 
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ferred into his name, by difFerent foreign 
houses, stock to tbe enormous amount 
of three millions Sterling ; nearly one 
iDiUion of wliich had long atood in the 
name of a certain Spanish bouse, and 
the rest in the names of different re« 
spectable houses connected with Holland, . 
Turkey, France, and America/ Each of 
these Agents possessed sufficient testi* 
roonials from their correspondents as to the 
identity of this aiyftterious Crocsus ; bat not 
one among them had any previous know- 
ledge of his person. The command of 
such a treasure xnakes the owner ^bsolutely 
omnipotent; and I am inclined to think, that 
his power is more likely to be opposed to 
your interest than otherwise ; as that enthur 
aast, St. Orviile, has llis ear; and faas, though 
perh^s undeaignedly, prejudiced his'mind 
against you and Clinton, by a palhetic; story 
aboat'Some old farmer, whose booby son 
encpuntered him at Garraway's. But, put** 
ting enmity out of tbe qoestion, his mer« 
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cfntrance into the circle of your connections * 
16 replete with danger. ' 

" You will feel in a motnent, that' if 
TOch magic opulence be not made subser- 
vient and conducive to your circulation and 
credit, it must be the destroyer of it ;— and 
that such a man should drop fronr> the. 
moon, in the very neighboiirhood of your 
NEW TOWN, and at the very moment in 
which you have converted your last Exche- 
quer bill into bricks and mortar^ is the 
very climax öf \\\ hick, and imperiously 
demands the exertioa of aÜ your skill and 
energy. 

" My earnest advice 18, that you imme- 
diately see Flin t, and h urry the«alesand mort- 
gages of the Crescent, the new Squares, the 
Parade, and the Stein, and^ in fact, of as tnucb 
of the Flim-flainton property as possible. — : 
I should certainly also clösewith Dashall 
Ibr the purchase of the theatre, and acceptu 
the crafty alderman's ofFer &r the chapel«^ 
The baths and concert-rooms I have no 
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obj^ctioo to keep on my own account. The 
libraries, I think you mentioned, are sold 
on long credit to Messrs. PufF and Raffle, 
In Short, my dear Flim-flam, realize ! realize! 
and do notsuffer yoursanguine disposltioh to 
leadyou todespisethiswarning; forthough 
you know the inclination of inyself and my 
partner is bounded only by our slrengthj 
yet I am sure your good sense and know-* 
ledge of business will perceive the necessity 
of being prepared ^against the inevitablö 
consequences of one individual. getting 
ipto bis possession such a quantity ot your 
|>aper, as Lyttlelon may do in a few weeks* 
Under present circumstanoes, I trust you 
will excuse our declining to pay the notes 
of your intended new bank at Flim-flam- 
ton ; and as it is our positive determi- 
natioD not to increase business at present 
** A certain M. F., at a table where I 
dined yesterday, was speaking rather freely 
of your intended election contest with Qld-» 
way 89 and sported a malicious sneer on ihe 
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occasion. ' Flim-flam is, doubtless, rich,^ 
he observed ; * but I wish he may not be 
pushing bis credit too far.' * Oldways would 
break his heai^t to lose the county,' said I. 
* Yes, and I think it would break a bank 
to try to wrest it from him,' was the retort» 
After this discov^ ry of Lyttleton's wealth/ 
however, which I have been so fortunate as 
tö make, I presume yoii will be content 
to Sit for the borough yourself, without 
ättempting the county, and let Harry wait 
for a seat tili he gets the heiress, — He 
will be young enough for a Senator seven 
years hence. I must conclude abruptly— 
The last niinut«is come. 

« Your's, faithfulty, 

" J. TRANSFER." . 

When Flint had perused this CiVpres^ 
sive epistle , from a London to a Country* 
bauker, he looked at Mr. Flipin -flam. 

All the anger,,all the chagrin, all the 
revenge, which an ardent, yet weakmind,- 
bloated with vanity, and pampered by easy; 
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$ucces% cquid fee), was displayed in tl|4 
countenance and gestures of Flim-flam — * 
and the expression of all tliat he endured 
was ener^etically and emphatically com* 
pressed into— *' Damn him !" 

Fünt knew-his client well. He, there- 

fore, uttered not a comment, noraskeda 

qoestion, but turned over the Jetter — ^ 

«hock his head— *lifted up his eyes— and 

waited patiently for his cue. 

. " Damn him!" repeated Flim-flam, "a 

hoUow, deceitful, canting, scoundrel. — His 

jtiean and miserable fears have been awd- 

kened by this ignisfatuiis, this mll-(hzbkp 

fellow^ and he would give j^is ears to sneak 

out of his responsibility — ^but no sneaking 

for me — no, l'll kick him out of my 

confidence this instant, and treat his 

damn'd pity with the .contempt it inerits. 

Sofarfrom adopring his pal try plan s of secu- 

rity, ril let'himknow, andlettheworld see, 

that I dare the frowns of the riebest. He lit- 

tledreams of the all-powerful allies to whom 
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^iin^^ni's good-stari bave guided kim^ and 
who, if neediut, can, aiid wilK send this 
Lyttteton to t\w devil. . Harry sfiall have 
theborough, and I ibill con^t%t4he county 
with Oldways ; not a brick of Flim-flamton 
ahallbe sold ; on thecontraryj'll spendtny last 
guinea in giving it the niost britliant eclat ; 
I know I can make it in a month the roagnet 
of fashion ; and I will— for Kl lend money 
to princes and nobles, with out any other 
security than their preseric^ at Flim-flam- 
ton. The bell» and rattles sbaH be sta- 
tlöned there, and the ship of f«ols wUl soort 
sail to the port. 

Fltnt bowed acquiescen« ; andtheban«* 
ker and the lawyeP proceeded to arrange 
measures for the brilliamt ofenino 
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